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	1. Prologue

**Summary:**

Hiccup Haddock is a budding inventor and linguist who works in the boiler room of a museum, and he firmly believes that the legendary city of Atlantis is real, dedicating much of his time to prove it's existence. When the opportunity arises to search for Atlantis, he jumps at the chance.

_Yeah...if Hiccup is Milo, and I'm a Hijack fan, guess who 'Kida' will be ;)_

**Inspired by the image that is actually the cover art for this story, by Deviantart artist: ***KT-ExReplica

There will be changes to the general storyline, it will be a bit darker. Don't expect any sex scenes...I just don't do that. No...

**._.**

_But expect shirtlessness!_

**._.**

_And feels_

**;_;**

Couldn't find a script, so found the movie on Netflix and watched it repeatedly. I apologize for this first part, it is really a novelization of the start of the movie, but it will pick up the chapter after- I can begin to tweak the storyline and add parts in! I am pretty surprised this hasn't been done before as a fanfic, so here!

**LET IT BE OFFICIALLY KNOWN THAT THIS IS THE FIRST RISE OF THE GUARDIANS/HOW TO TRAIN YOUR DRAGON/ ATLANTIS: THE LOST EMPIRE CROSSOVER!**

_((Wouldn't it be embarassing if it actually wasn't the first xD but I am pretty sure it is! I think this crossover was born to happen))_

**Give it a chance! :') This is just to set off the movie and establish Hiccup in the role of Milo! Jack will appear next chapter- this is just to set the scene! :) Pleasepleaseplease leave a review and let me know what you think!**

**EDITED: 11TH SEPTEMBER 2013**

_Please re-read! :D_

* * *

><p><em>"They'll never believe you." Mr Clausen smirked knowingly.<em>

_"I'll show them! I will make them believe" Hiccup protested._

_"Like you did today, yes?"_

_"Yes! Well, no. How did you... Forget about them, OK? Never mind! I will find Atlantis on my own. I mean, if I have to...rent a rowboat, if I have to swim out there-!"_

_"Congratulations, Hiccup. This is exactly vhat I wanted to hear. But forget the rowboat, da?. We'll travel in style."_

Daydreaming, Hiccup was abruptly startled awake as he bumped into the back of someone, a stick of dynamite hitting him on the head. Groaning, Hiccup picked up the piece of dynamite, and looked up into the face of the man he had bumped into. The man was tall, with tanned skin, a fair amount of muscle, a stranger hairstyle (and colour) than Hiccup's, and also looked Australian.

And...Hiccup noted...rather intimidating, magnified by the mysterious tribal tattoos that covered his arms. The man scowled at Hiccup before turning on his heel, and started to push a huge trolley of dangerous, fragile explosives.

"Um...hello?" Hiccup tapped the man on the shoulder, whom he now recognised from the files...Mr Bunnymund...E. Aster Bunnymund, demolitions expert. That would explain the large amount of...dynamite. "You forgot your dy-dynamite..hehe." he stuttered, laughing nervously.

Conversation was definately not one of Hiccup Horrendous Haddock's best features. Internally, the nervous young man groaned. There went his first impression.

Quirking one eyebrow, 'Bunny' took the piece of dynamite, before packing it back in with the others.

"What else have you, uh, got in there?" Hiccup asked timidly.

"Gunpowder, nitroglycerin, Cherry Bombs, notepads..." 'Bunny' counted on his fingers. "Fuses, wicks, glue, and... paper clips. You know em? The big ones. You know, just, ah, office supplies." Bunny glared at the teen, surprised that the list of explosives had not yet frightened off the little bugger. "Haven't ya got somewhere to be, little mate?" Bunny sneered, flexing his arms.

Gaping slightly at the audacity of the man, Hiccup shook his head, pushing his glasses back on his nose, and running his fingers through his tousled hair, adjusted his jacket, and his eyes roved until he caught sight of Mr Clausen, standing next to the man he recognized, again, from the files, as Commander Black, a stoic, black-haired man with a pin-neat army uniform, with the Atlantean symbol for 'A' emblazoned on the chest pocket. Whilst Commander Pitch Black was  
>rather...terrifying, with his piercing amber eyes, which contrasted with pale grey skin, he was a man Mr Clausen had mentioned fondly. Sighing in relief at a familiar face, Hiccup rushed over to the two, tightly clutching the Shepherd's Journal. Panting, he came to a stop in front of the two, who turned and smiled in a friendly manner at the young linguist.<p>

"Hiccup! Where have you been? I vant you to meet Commander Black." Mr Clausen smiled and gestured to the man beside him. "He led ze Iceland team that brought ze Journal back."

Swallowing, Hiccup gave a nervous goofy smile, before shaking the Commander's hand as it was offered to him. Pitch reluctantly smiled, grimacing slightly at the over excited young man, who was already beginning to test his patience.

"Hiccup Haddock. " Pitch nodded. "It is a...pleasure to meet the...son of old...Stoick.."

Hiccup laughed nervously as he looked around. Noting the look of wonder on the boy's face, Mr Clausen spoke up.

"Pretty impressive, da?" the elderly man raised his eyebrows, putting a hand on Hiccup's shoulder.

"Boy, when you settle a bet, y-you settle a bet." Hiccup stuttered.

"Well, I've been vanting to fulfill that promise I made to your father, and settle our bet, zis is small change." Mr Clausen smiled.

"I agreee...small change...compared to the value of what we're gonna learn on this trip, Mr Clausen, Commander Black." Hiccup was almost hyperventilating in child-like excitement, but managed to keep his speech respectful.

"Yes, this should be...enriching for..all of us." Pitch agreed, amber eyes glinting.

Adjusting his glasses, Hiccup took deep breaths as the last of the soldiers and cargo carriages were loaded onto the huge submarine. It was so hard to believe that such advanced technology existed- this submarine was huge, almost the length of the ship, with a large glass, circular window at the front, tinged orange, which gave it the submarine the look of a dangerous monster. Perhaps that would play to their advantage, should they encounter the fabled Leviathan, Hiccup shuddered.

"Attention, all personnel. Launch will commence in 15 minutes." an announcement echoed throughout the launch bay, the accent distinctly scottish.

"Nicholas." Pitch nodded respectfully before walking up the metallic ramp to the interior of the submarine.

"Pitch." Mr Clausen smiled.

Hiccup took a deep, shuddering breath, knowing he was about to leave...for the city of Atlantis, potentially the greatest archaeological find in recorded human history. If only the goons at the museum...if only his father could see him now! Smiling slightly, Hiccup turned to Pitch, who beckoned. With a much lighter heart, and spark of confidence, Hiccup ran his fingers through his hair before darting up the ramp, turning round to Mr Clausen, the old Russian beaming at the younger man.

"Goodbye Mr Clausen!" Hiccup waved enthusiastically.

With a jolt, and metallic screech, the immense doors to the submarine began to close.

"Make us proud, da?" Mr Clausen called, seconds before the doors shut.

With a series of urgent shouts, the preparations for the ship's descent began. Men and women in pristine uniforms dashed about, with a purpose and firm goal in mind. Lead by Pitch, Hiccup found himself astonished, the usually nervous demeanour dwarfed by the excitement of viewing the wondrous machinery surrounding him, each turn revealing yet another trinket. Hyperventilating slightly, Hiccup gathered the strength to climb the final metal steps up to the bridge, the circular area overlooking the many diligent men and women overseeing the controls of the monstrous submarine, a huge circular orb of glass forming the only window, the amber tint giving the interior of the bridge an eerie glow.

Finally, alarm bells sounded, to signal the descent of the submarine, the sound likened to music in Hiccup's ears. A tense moment passed...before a large, echoing creak sounded. Then, with a further jolt, the submarine finally dropped to the water, steadily descending into the watery deep.

The lights switched on...revealing the endless expanse of water surrounding the hulk of machinery...

And the life-changing journey of Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III,

Inventor,

Linguist,

Cartographer...

Finally began.

The hunt for Atlantis...

Was afoot.

* * *

><p><strong>Thanks to Book girl fan for her review which made me realize the unoriginality of the original chapter. This prompted me to change it. Thank you.<strong>

_And, how about a Treasure Planet AU of Rise of the Brave Tangled Dragons?_

_**:D Leave your thoughts in a review :')**_


	2. Welcome to the Bridge

**Well here it is! The second chapter of Prince of Atlantis! Thanks so much for all the reviews, favourites, and follows! I am so pleased that people loved it so far!**

I thought of something cool to do- send me a question, related or un-related to this fic, and I will answer it at the beginning of the following chapter!

_Will Jack appear this chapter? Maaaaaybe, maaaaybe not ;)_

I SHIP HIJACK, but this could turn out as an epic bromance. We shall see! **WE SHOULD VOTE! PUT **HIJACK **OR **BROMANCE **IN YOUR REVIEW, I WILL SEE WHAT YOU GUYS WANT! :D**

I know it's been two weeks since I published this...I have been stressing over how to write it, how much to skip, what to skip,etc. This will be the fifth re-write. Kind of a novelization of the movie, but the set-up is necessary. Don't worry, it's a long chapter, and I've already skipped about 10 minutes worth of the movie!

_I hope to update again today as well, just so you can all meet Atlantean Jack!_

* * *

><p>Hiccup stared, wide-eyed, at the huge expanse of water before him, clutching on tightly to the rails of the bridge, his eyes constantly roving from one part of the room to another, taking in the labryinth of metal walkways, the ground floor lined with intricate, hulking pieces of machinery that Hiccup had never before seen, in all his studies. A projector and table were set up nearby. Part of him wanted to run around, asking endless questions, sketching down every single detail he could lay his eyes on. The more sensible part of him remained where he was, and waited until he was spoken to, before he spoke himself.<p>

"Allow me to...formally...welcome you...to the Bridge, Mr Haddock." Commander Black spoke up.

"Uh...thank you, Commander Black...sir!" Hiccup nodded respectfully, holding the shepherd's journal close to his chest.

"Commander."

Both men turned, to see a woman at the end of the metal stairs leading up to the bridge. She had a full head of curly black hair, and wide green eyes, which held an unusual grey tint. She wore a uniform similar to Commander Black's, except more...feminine. Swallowing, Hiccup almost choked, when he recognized the woman.

"Ah. Lieutenant...Gothel." Pitch nodded.

"I would like to ask your permission to join you on the bridge...Commander." Lieutenant Gothel smoothed down her hair.

"IT'S YOU!" Hiccup blurted out.

"I'm sorry...what?" Gothel only then seemed to notice the short, thin, freckled boy. "Ah, I see. Mr Haddock."

"You two have met?" Pitch raised his...

_'Wait...does he even have eyebrows?!' _Hiccup bit his lip to prevent his laughter from escaping.

"She came down my chimney, and broke into my house!" Hiccup spoke.

Gothel quickly strolled up the stairs, with an aura of superiority surrounding her. Holding her head up high, she merely smirked at Hiccup, as if he were not even worth a minute of her time, now that she had no further reason to speak with him.

"I presume it was necessary." Commander Black turned round, returning his gaze to the endless ocean in front of them. "Mr Haddock, now that you have...seen the bridge...it would be wise to make your presentation."

"Commander!"

Gothel, Pitch, and Hiccup turned round, to see a group of people at the foot of the stairs leading to the bridge. Instantly, Hiccup recognized Bunnymund, who he had decided to mentally nickname Bunny. His eyes roving over the group, he was soon able to recognize each one of them. He noted Toothiana Hy Loo, a expert nutritionist, Rapunzel Gothel, who must be the daughter that Lieutenant Gothel mentioned to Hiccup earlier, who was young, but a noted doctor, Sanderson Mansnoozie, a mute, and yet excellent, renowned chef, and Eugene Fitzherbert (or, as he mentioned in the reports, he preferred to be called Flynn Rider), who was the excavations expert. He was stood next to Bunny, and was constantly whispering to the Australian, the two glancing at Hiccup and holding back laughter. Once Pitch called them up, they all stood on the round platform of the bridge.

Adjusting his glasses, and swallowing his nerves, Hiccup stepped in front of the projector.

"Um...hi." Hiccup mentally slapped himself, even he knew that was an awful introduction. "Uh...why don't we start with some slides?"

Eugene and 'Bunny' smirked as Hiccup fumbled around in a box in front of the projector, until he finally selected the correct slide. Hiccup breathed out when the right image came onto the projector- showing a page from the shepherd's journal.

"This...depicts the..Leviathan, a mythical sea serpent." Hiccup found his nerves disappearing as he got into his element. "It is said to guard the entrance to the City of Atlantis. Sailors were said to have been...driven mad, just by the sight of it."

Pitch looked mildly interested.

"The serpent is actually described in the Book of Job." Hicup continued. "The...uh...the Bible says...'Out of his mouth go burning lights..sparks of fire shoot out.' But...more likely it's a type of carving...or a sculpture...to frighten the superstitious."

Bunny actually stood up straight, and Rapunzel elbowed Eugene as he made a rude comment about Hiccup.

"So, Mr Haddock." Pitch spoke up. "What do we do when we find this...'masterpiece' that you speak of?"

"Well...for starters, we don't actually have to dig, I know alot of you were probably thinking about that." Hiccup cleared his throat, and turned off the projector, picking out a marker pen from the box of slides. "You see, according to the Journal...the path to Atlantis will lead us down a tunnel at the bottom of the ocean, and we'll come up a curve..." he sketched as he went along. "And into an air pocket right here..." he tapped the board. "...where we'll find the remnants...of an ancient highway. And that will lead us to Atlantis. Put simply...it's kind of like the grease trap in your sink."

"Cartographer, Linguist, Plumber...hard to believe he's still single." Eugene joked, whispering to Bunny, who chuckled, smirking at the nervous Hiccup.

"Commander, sir, you'd better come look at this." the pilot of the submarine called from further up the platform.

"You are all dismissed." Pitch marched up to the pilot. "Give me exterior lights."

Fluroscent lights suddenly illuminated the ocean floor, giving the rocky, underwater structures sinister shadows. This was not what shocked everyone on the bridge, not what caused Hiccup to rush to the railings. No. It was the immense amount of shipwrecks strewn across the sandy ocean floor, looking like skeletons in the eerie, exterior lights of the submarine.

"Look at that." Gothel was stunned.

"T...there are ships from...every era." Hiccup was awed.

All of a sudden, a low moaning could be heard.

"Probably just the mechanics gearing up." Hiccup reassured himself.

"Och, Commander." a scottish voice came through the speaker. "I think ye should hear this."

"Is it really of such...importance?" Pitch sighed. "Put it on loudspeaker, Dunbroch."

Unusual groaning sounds pierced the otherwise silent bridge, sounding almost metallic, accompanied by loud 'swooshing' sounds.

"What is this, Dunbroch? A pod of whales, perhaps?" Pitch leaned over the rails, where Merida Dunbroch, the expert on the Hydrophone, **(A/N: I think they called it that) **was sat.

"Bigger." Merida replied, moving several strands of her wild, frizzy hair out of her face.

"It sounds metallic." Bunny commented.

"It could be an echo off of one of the rocks." Hiccup agreed.

"Do ye want to do my job? Be ma guest!" Merida threw her arms in the air.

"Is it just me..." Hiccup gulped. "Or is that...getting louder?"

Almost as soon as the words escaped the nervous young man's mouth, the sound cut off, as if it had never been there.

"Well, whatever it is, it's gone now." Eugene shrugged.

"Helmsman." Pitch turned to the submarine pilot. "Bring us...about. I need you to tighten our search pattern and slow us to..."

Screams rang through the bridge as Pitch was cut off...by something ramming into the submarine, abruptly jolting them all off of their feet. A great shudder ran through the entirety of the hulk of machinery, making it difficult for them all to get back on their feet...

Only...

Through the submarine's window...

To see...

A huge, sinster...

Blue...

Eye.


	3. The Leviathan

**Hello everyone. I would like to formally apologise for the lack of updates, and amount of Author's Notes. I was not deliberately neglecting the story, nor had I forgotten it. I was going through some very troublesome times in my personal life, and only recently have I had the motivation to write fanfiction once more. But fear not, here is a new chapter, hopefully the first in a long line of updates!**

_A/N: I have removed the author's note chapters as a kind reviewer notified me it was liable to be reported._

I re-read the first two chapters, to make sure I did not accidentally forget or change details. I will always proofread my stories.

**Also, before we begin, I would like to notify you all of a few new stories that I will be publishing within the month: **

Avengers and TV

_Wherein they watch and react to popular television shows such as Sherlock and Doctor Who._

The Great Prank War

_In which the Avengers are stuck on the helicarrier due to Loki's mischief. After being pranked themselves, they form teams in an attempt to survive the encroaching prank war._

Avengers Adventures

_A re-make of __**A Very Avengers Day Out, **__in which they travel to places, such as comic-con, famous places such as New Zealand, and even get stuck on a deserted island whilst on a luxury cruise. Disneyland will be a place they visit._

The Time Thief

_In which the children of the Avengers are brought together to form the next generation of superheroes after the Son of Thor and Daughter of Loki travel to Earth to warn them of an encroaching threat- Odin's brother, who was exiled from Asgard when he performed a forbidden use of magic- the theft of time through the use of blood._

Now that is out of the way, I hope you enjoy this new chapter of Prince of Atlantis! Will Hiccup meet Jack this chapter? You will have to read on to find that out!

_(Also, I need an Atlantean name for Jack...my brain is dead...)_

**This is not my longest chapter, however will be updating later, or tomorrow, also, to make up for lost time! :')**

* * *

><p>For a moment, Hiccup Haddock found himself frozen, body shaking with fear-filled tremors, as he gazed into the hypnotic blue eye that stared into the bowels of the submarine. Not a single person found themselves able to move, even the stoic Commander Black. Even he, who to his enemies was the stuff of nightmares, felt a shiver run down his spine. They were completely at the mercy of this gargantuan metal creature, where even the slightest mistake could mean they may all meet their untimely demise. Upon hearing the cries from those stuck in engineering, Commander Black forced himself to regain his senses, and cautiously rose to his feet.<p>

"You will all...follow...my exact instructions." Commander Black raised his voice.

Every single person turned to him expectantly, confused terror written all over their faces.

"Dunbroch, get engineering on speakers. I wish to know the condition of our ship, and whether it will endanger our voyage further. Lieutenant Gothel, ensure to it that our people are ready to move if the situation's danger increases. It would be both an embarassment and a...tragedy...if our journey were to be cut short." Commander Black nodded to Gothel, who swallowed, and nodded, before heading down to the command consoles below, in an attempt to dissuade the monster from holding their submarine hostage.

"I want all sub-pod crews to battle stations. Set co-ordinates for 90 degrees down angle. Commander Black wants this lobster served up on a silver platter." Lieutenant Gothel spoke calmly, yet firmly.

"C-commander..." Hiccup spoke up, shakily getting to his feet.

"Yes, Mr Haddock?" Pitch rolled his eyes.

"If the picture in the Shepherd's Journal is correct...this is...the leviathan, the creature guarding the entrance to...Atlantis." Hiccup swallowed, holding the journal close.

"And this information helps us...just how...Haddock?" Pitch quirked his...

_'He really doesn't have eyebrows.' Hiccup bit his lip._

"It seems to be able to calculate our destination. As long as we carry on in this way, it will come after us, unless it can be delayed." Hiccup found himself in his element, although he still trembled at the thought their lives were hanging by a mere thread.

For a moment, Commander Black was silent, as if considering whether or not to take the boy's information on board. Eventually though, he nodded, before turning to the other people stationed on the bridge, who were looking up at their leader expectantly.

"Increase our fire-power, and divert all of our remaining engine power to oxygen." Pitch nodded.

Just then, a metallic screech rang through the speakers, causing people to cover their ears and cry out in pain. The noise was horrendous, and even the beast recoiled slightly, before jolting the ship once more, it's metallic eye narrowing in suspicion, judging if these people were worthy to pass through the entrance to Atlantis. It took several minutes, but the noise finally subsided.

"COMMANDER!" a voice came through. "Engineering. We took a big hit down here."

"Is the damage reparable?" Pitch enquired, hands clenched into fists.

"I'm afraid not, sir. We've got water flooding in too fast. I don't want to be here when it hits the boilers." the engineer barked orders to someone in the background.

"How much time do we have?" Commander Black asked.

"Twenty minutes, if the-" a small explosion, and sound of hissing gas cut off the engineer momentarily, causing each person on the bridge to swallow in an attempt to calm their nerves. "We better make that five."

"You heard the lady!" Commander Black spoke up. "Move it, move it, move it!"

Frozen for a moment in shock and fear, the crew let a moment of silence pass before jumping into action. The entire ship descended into panic as those inside scrambled to secure their seat on the escape ships. The only ones who remained completely calm and collected were Commander Black, and Lieutenant Gothel, who led the more prominent members of the exploration team to the main escape sub. Still clutching the journal to his chest, Hiccup barely had time to retrieve his coat and satchel before he was pulled away by Commander Black, who was shouting orders left, right, and centre, both to keep some semblance of order, and to ensure his own, although small, nerves, did not show. As the leader, he could not feel or show fear. He had to remain a pillar, to keep the crew upright.

"Remain calm! Going into senseless panic will only delay our departure." Commander Black stared down a group of hyperventilating mechanics.

"Commander Black...the leviathan...your weapons may not work on it..." Hiccup bit his lip, and adjusted his glasses, at the same time pulling on his coat.

"Be that as it may, I am not one to let the enemy have all the...fun." Pitch's upper lip curled.

"I...I see." Hiccup slung his satchel over his shoulder.

Following Commander Black and his crew through the labryinth of metal corridors that snaked through the interior of the ship, Hiccup swore he could **_hear _**his own heart pounding, sweat beginning to collect on his forehead as the submarine shuddered and groaned, the occasional cry piercing the air. Just as he feared they would not make it in time, they reached the deceptively large escape sub, which was being loaded with supplies, cars, and wagons, as well as the all-important mechanical drill. Gingerly sitting down next to Rapunzel Gothel, Hiccup swallowed, strapping himself in, before resting his elbows on his knees and placing his head in his hands.

"Are you alright?" Rapunzel asked, her eyes full of concern.

"I...uh..." Hiccup stuttered.

"Leave it, blondie. Kid looks like he is about to cry." Eugene, or Flynn, as he would probably prefer, spoke up, sitting on the other side of Rapunzel.

"Oh, leave him alone, Eugene." Rapunzel elbowed Eugene fondly. Hiccup idly wondered if the two were courting.

"Two minutes until the boilers explode, Commander." an engineer ran in, calling out to Pitch, who was sat in the pilot seat, Lieutenant Gothel at his side.

"Doors shall be closing in ten. Do we have everyone on board?" Pitch turned his head.

"All except those in the sub-pods sir, they have begun their attempt to distract the...creature." the engineer panted as they took a seat on the far wall opposite Hiccup, hastily strapping themselves in.

"Very good. The doors are now sealed. Lieutenant, get this miserable ship's engines working. We are running low on our time." Commander Black ordered.

Lieutenant Gothel was pushing against the big lever with all her might, desperate to get the escape underway. Just as it inched forward slightly, the submarine tilted, as muffled explosions were heard from the waters around them.

"LIEUTENANT!" Pitch shouted, preparing their co-ordinates.

"I'm working on it!" Lieutenant Gothel snapped back.

Just as the claws of the Leviathan pierced the ship's metal hull, Gothel was able to activate the lever, cursing, before breathing a sigh of relief as the escape ship began its descent into the darkened waters below.

Leaning his head back against the wall, Hiccup closed his eyes.

And prayed.

Prayed that they would not fall prey to the leviathan, as countless others had.

This was where the adventure truly began.


	4. Loss of Life

**I am so so sorry for the long wait between updates! Nearly a whole month. I am so, so sorry. I understand if you're all giving up on me now... **

**Life is a bit stressful at the moment, dealing with family issues, something absolutely horrid I thought I would never hear, and possibility of going to court to support two family members in a case. **

_I am trying my best, hopefully I can update more frequently in the upcoming 2 week winter break from college!_

Please enjoy this new chapter! I made this slightly longer to make up for my absence.

**Also, a reviewer sent me a PM, suggesting I have a list of the characters I am substituting, to avoid confusion:**

Mother Gothel from _Tangled _is taking the place of _Helga._

Bunnymund from _Rise of the Guardians _is taking the place of _Vinny._

Toothiana from _Rise of the Guardians _is not replacing anyone.

Rapunzel from _Tangled _is taking the place of the doctor, _Sweet._

Sandy from _Rise of the Guardians _is taking the place of _Cookie._

Merida from _Brave _is taking the place of _Packard._

Flynn/Eugene from _Tangled _is replacing _Mole._

Pitch from _Rise of the Guardians _is obviously replacing_ Rourke._

North from _Rise of the Guardians _took the role of _Mr Whitmore._

**Reviews are not necessary, but are much appreciated ~**

**ANNOUNCEMENT: I have acquired a copy of Pacific Rim, so you can all expect a Pacific Rim AU Hijack fanfic sometime in the near future.**

**ANOTHER ANNOUNCEMENT: **On both here and tumblr, I will be posting a few Hijack oneshots. Keep your eyes peeled.

**ANOTHER FRICKING ANNOUNCEMENT: **I am writing a Big Four fanfiction!

**ANOTHER FRICKETY FRACKING ANNOUNCEMENT: **Some of you may know that I am writing my own novel, a biopunk/steampunk/sci-fi...thing. It's called Hybrid. I've made a face book page about it, so if you would like to keep up with its progress, please search the page. Don't forget I have a fanpage too under the same username I have here.

**FRICKERTY FRACKER FRACK ANOTHER ANNOUNCEMENT: **If we get to say, 6-10 reviews on this chapter, I'll be giving out my Animal Crossing: New Leaf friendship code, so we can all connect and 'meet up' :')

**YET ANOTHER FUCKING ANNOUNCEMENT: I will be publishing all my fanfics from on here onto tumblr.**

This chapter isn't long, but another will be posted later today. I promise this time. I've already started on it.

* * *

><p>Hiccup let go the breath he had been holding as they finally surfaced, finally free of the Leviathan's clutches, and safely hidden in an undersea cavern. Swallowing, the shaking inventor took in his surroundings, marvelling at the extensive air pocket of the cavern, head turning as they made their way to a small shoreline. Commander Black had remained mostly silent for their hectic escape, except to bark orders at his Lieutenant, and the occasional reassurance to a nervous crewmate. With his guidance, a third of the crew had been spared from a terrible fate. And while their losses were large, it could have been far worse.<p>

"Alright everyone, I want you all...standing to attention on the...shoreline. I believe we must pay our...respects, to our lost crew members." Commander Black nodded as he stood, Lieutenant Gothel by his side.

"You heard the commander." Lieutenant Gothel lowered her voice.

At Commander Black's command, everyone exited the beaten-up mini submarines. Although ecstatic to be alive, not a single person in the vicinity felt like celebrating. Two hundred good people's lives had been lost, crushed, taken away, by a creature with eyes that would stay haunting their memories forever. They had heard their cries, and been unable to help. With the loss of so many, the few survivors began to question their place on this trip, and whether all the risk would be worth it. Many of them spoke in hushed voices, not wanting their fears to be made known to Commander Black, who would surely have more than a few words to say if he found them to be cowards.

After a name check, the survivors gathered at the edge of the water. Hiccup had suggested that they hold some sort of service, to remember the lives of those lost. After some deliberation, Commander Black had agreed, hoping in some way he could increase the morale of the crewmembers. And so, they all gathered, in utter, sombre silence. Hiccup joined the Commander and his Lieutenant at the front of the crowd. Whilst everyone prepared themselves for a final goodbye, Gothel's daughter, Rapunzel, the resident Doctor, handed over a small wooden bowl, and a little candle. Reluctantly thanking her, Pitch took the candle, and lit it, before bending down to place the glowing light on the water, before giving it a gentle push away.

"Earlier this day...we began this...expedition, with 300 of the finest men and women I have ever known." Commander Black spoke. "We standing here...are all that is left. We owe it to our benefactor and our fallen...crewmates, to finish this expedition. I will not lie, we do have a crisis on our hands. Yet, we have been this way before, and we were able to fight through it." the Commander crossed his arms. "From now, everyone, everyone, is pulling double duty. Everyone drives, everyone works." with a sigh, the Commander turned to Hiccup. "Looks like we'll all be relying on you for survival, Mr Haddock. You, and that little book."

Hiccup paled further, if that was even possible, and clutched the book closer to his chest. Taking several deep breaths, he gathered his wits, before nodding. Adjusting his jacket, he stopped stooping, and rose to his full height, which surprised the others in the group. Opening the book to the correct page, Hiccup addressed the crew, who were waiting to listen.

"Following the information in the journal, we start off by taking the left turning, which will take us down a tunnel. There will be very little light, and any pillars still remaining may need to be removed from the path, if they obstruct our way. The journey down should take us around 7-8 hours, provided we do not encounter any problems. We can expect the temperature to drop rapidly the more we descend." Hiccup adjusted his glasses, and found the crew staring at him with looks of...respect.

"Thank you Mr Haddock." Commander Black then turned to address the crew. "You heard the man! Let's get moving. I do not have much patience left!"

"Hey, glasses-boy." Merida Dunbroch approached Hiccup. "Can ya drive a truck?"

"No...never learned to drive." Hiccup looked sheepish as the redhead rolled her eyes.

"Ah expected as much. You'll be wi' me then. All the other trucks are taken." Merida patted his shoulder, and squinted at the book, eyes widening at the intricate Atlantean runes. "Yeh can really read tha'?"

"Its...uh...complicated...but yeah, I can read that. It. I can read it." Hiccup nodded.

"Not bad, fishbone." Merida shook her head.

Hiccup, trying to appear more confident than he looked, followed after the redhead as she led him to the truck at the front of a long queue of vehicles, ready and facing the tunnel. Commander Black would travel in front, Lieutenant Gothel also. Nodding respectfully to their superiors, the redhead and the brunette hopped into the truck. Once they had confirmation to leave, Commander Black used the radio to alert the other crewmembers.

"You are to be one truck space behind the vehicle in front of you. You are all to remain in a single line. No one is allowed to stray from the path unless we are directed to do otherwise." Commander Black instructed.

Once the commander was seated, Merida placed one foot on the gas pedal, and the crew were propelled further into their journey.

Not knowing whether or not they would see the light of day again.


	5. Blazing Fire

**Oh my glob! I made you guys wait a month for a chapter...again! I am so sorry, life is really stressful at the moment, and I struggle to find time to update. I have tried to make this chapter a longer one for you, to make up for it!**

_Anyone follow me on tumblr? If so, you know I've got another Hijack fic in the works, a Road to El Dorado AU! I also plan on writing a Pacific Rim AU sometime soon!_

SO sorry for the sparse updates, life is...(smacks head on wall) shit. Anyways, I hope you all enjoy this chapter!

**As I write this, I am listening to the Attack on Titan OST. Giving me Hijack ideas...hm...**

_And Hiccup will meet Jack next chapter! I promise! I still need an atlantean name for Jack!_

* * *

><p>Hiccup Horrendous Haddock was, for once in his life, right. They were mere hours into their journey, and already the trucks were struggling on the icy path. The further they descended, the more the temperature dropped. Whilst the majority of the crew were miserable, frozen, and soaked to the bone, Hiccup was jumping up and down in his seat, pointing out particular landmarks whenever they passed one, much to the chagrin of Merida Dunbroch, who was now regretting her choice to let him in her truck. In the vehicle behind, Commander Black and Lieutenant Gothel grimaced. How could the young man still possess such energy.<p>

"STOP! EVERYBODY STOP!" Hiccup suddenly shouted.

There was a chorus of groans, followed by screeching sounds as the convoy came to a halt.

"What is it, Haddock?" Commander Black stood by Hiccup and Merida's car, seemingly immune to the cold.

"There's a slight...obstacle." Hiccup gestured to the huge, intricately carved pillar standing in their path.

"I...see..." Commander Black frowned, signalling for Lieutenant Gothel to join him. "Mr Bunnymund, we need your expertise."

The Australian man was there in an instant, shivering slightly under his thick coat. Hiccup snickered at how pathetic the man looked, before hiding behind his book, lest Aster get back at him later. Whilst 'Bunny' looked over the pillar, Hiccup quickly pulled out a sketchbook, taking the opportunity to note down some of the key details and atlantean runes, his expression focused.

"Haddock!" Commander Black barked out.

"Yes sir?" Hiccup immediately stood to attention, hastily stuffing the sketchbook in his satchel.

"Mr...Bunnymund...has decided that our...best option...is to...use what we can to weaken the pillar. He...believes...the pillar can support..our convoy...as we drive over...this ravine." Commander Black nodded to Bunny, who jogged off to gather the necessary equipment, being mindful of the icy road.

Hiccup sighed, before looking up at the carved masterpiece. Shaking his head, he smirked as he heard Bunny trip, eliciting a few choice curses from the demolitions expert. Whilst Bunny set up rounds of dynamite around the bottom of the pillar, Commander Black turned to Lieutenant Gothel, a stern look of concern on his face.

"Lieutenant, have...the convoy...back their vehicles...up...I wish to avoid anymore...casualties." Commander Black spoke.

"Of course, sir..." Lieutenant Gothel headed off to warn the rest of the convoy.

"How much farther...till we...reach our...destination, Mr Haddock?" Pitch enquired, raising an eyebrow as the young man flicked through the Shepherd's Journal.

"Once we get past here, we should emerge in a tunnel...we shouldn't have to go on for much longer. The journal describes some sort of cavern...in our path...we could make camp there, sir." Hiccup nodded, slowly gaining confidence.

The group was then alerted by Bunny to back away, the grumpy Australian taking several steps back. Cautiously stepping back, the convoy watched in nervous anticipation as an explosion rocked the tunnels, the very ground shaking, before the moment of danger passed. Commander Black informed the convoy that they would be able to make camp in a mere few hours, which earned smiles all around. Morale boosted from the prospect of a rest, the convoy pushed on, slowly driving over the makeshift bridge, which wobbled and crumbled dangerously as the trucks crossed over.

"Oi, Haddock." Merida elbowed Hiccup as they were a further half hour into the journey.

"I..me?" Hiccup looked up from the journal.

"Who else?" Merida rolled her eyes.

Looking behind her, she then pulled out a candy bar from her jacket pocket, the rustling paper emitting the enticing scent of chocolate. Hiccup's eyes widened- he did not often eat chocolate, as it was expensive, and he preferred to spend it on more useful things. That did not mean, though, that he did not like the cocoa-flavoured treat.

"Ye want some?" Merida offered him the bar as the convoy moved near silently through the dark, dense tunnel.

"Really...are you sure?" Hiccup blinked.

When Merida sighed, exasperated, and nodded, Hiccup smiled slightly, before breaking the bar in half, and slowly munching on his piece. Chuckling, Merida wolfed down her half, licking her lips. The two remained in companionable silence, the only sound the soft whirring of the engine, and the fluttering as Hiccup turned another page in the journal. No one spoke a word for the remainder of their journey through the cold tunnels, exhausted, and anxious. What other obstacles would they face?

* * *

><p>After what seemed like endless darkness, the convoy finally emerged in a huge, open cavern, which was lit by an eerie green light, cast down upon them by a chandelier-like rock, full of hundreds of fireflies. It was quite beautiful, and a moment of silence passed before any of the convoy moved. Under the instructions of Commander Black, all vehicles were to be lined up one car space behind each other, facing the ancient bridge, which covered the gap between their makeshift camp, a seemingly endless chasm, and the opening of another tunnel. Once all the vehicles were situated, Commander Black allowed the crew to begin setting up camp.<p>

With smiles on their exhausted faces, the crew of the expedition hastily began setting up their tents.

"Haddock, aren't ye going to pitch yer tent?" Merida looked confused at the collapsed tent in Hiccup's spot.

"I...uh...I did?" Hiccup bowed his head sheepishly.

Rolling her eyes, and glaring at Eugene, who was in fits of laughter over the complete failure of a tent, Merida strolled over to Hiccup, and pulled up his tent. Once she had righted it, and the tent stood firmly and upright, the redhead took a step back, smiling when Hiccup thanked her.

"I guess I'm a...bit out of practice." Hiccup looked sheepish.

"Haven't you ever been camping?" Rapunzel asked, peeking out from her tent.

"Yeah...but...a long time ago." Hiccup smiled half heartedly. "My...dad used to take me."

As Hiccup got settled into his tent, he silently observed the confused faces of Rapunzel, Merida, Eugene, Bunny, Tooth, and Sandy. Guessing as to what they were confused about, Hiccup spoke up again.

"Oh...he's still...around. We just don't talk much." Hiccup adjusted his glasses.

"Oh." Rapunzel looked rather relieved.

"Ye still suck at pitching a tent, Haddock." Merida smirked.

"Hey!" Hiccup looked offended for a moment. "Yeah...you're right."

"Alright, everybody!" Lieutenant Gothel marched down the center of the camp. "Lights out! Commander Black commands you all to be up bright and early tomorrow morning!" her voice had a sing-song tone to it, which didn't quite match the tough exterior.

"Ugh." Merida rolled her eyes at Gothel's fake cheeriness.

"Hey, she's not that bad!" Rapunzel defended.

"Look...I actually do wish to get some sleep...so can we all...quiet down now?" Hiccup looked embarrassed.

"Yer boring, Haddock." Merida huffed, before blowing out the oil lantern.

* * *

><p>Someway through the middle of the night, Hiccup found himself still lying awake, not able to close his eyes due to the eerie glow of the fireflies, which fluttered about in the strange, chandelier-like rock hanging precariously from the rough ceiling of the cavern. Whilst the light was entrancing, Hiccup was finding it somewhat annoying- after a day of guiding the convoy, he wished for nothing more than a decent nights' sleep. Sighing heavily, the young linguist decided to go for a walk, perhaps tire himself out, so he may sleep. Carrying an old torch, Hiccup pulled on his trousers, and fumbled for his glasses. Once the spectacles were on his face securely, the brunette took his satchel, slung it over his shoulder, and set off. Creeping around so as to not wake the other members of the crew, Commander Black in particular, Hiccup soon found himself a fair distance away from the camp.<p>

Analysing the carvings in the cavern walls, Hiccup hastily took notes, making detailed sketches of the terrain. He did not wish to miss a single detail.

After all, this was to be the greatest archaeological find in History.

Just as he climbed on top of one particular rock, Hiccup slipped, and painfully tumbled down a small slope, his torch and sketchbook flung from his grasp. Hitting his head painfully on the gravel, Hiccup watched, dazedly, as his torch cast light onto the hive of fireflies.

Hiccup's heart skipped a beat before the fireflies swarmed out of their home, swiftly heading for the camp.

His head pounding, the brunette scrambled to his feet, hastily putting his sketchpad in his satchel.

One firefly grazed the edge of a crewmember's tent.

And before Hiccup knew it...

Half of the camp...

Was ablaze.


	6. Sapphire Eyes

**Hello everyone. Yes, I am alive. I am so so sorry for the long wait between updates. I am going to come clear with you all. This could be triggering...but I need to be clear about why I can't update so often, and why I often don't feel up to updating.**

_My aunt and her son have come forward about being physically and sexually abused by my Aunt and Mother's Stepfather, so my step-grandpa, if that makes any...sense. We have contacted the police and we will most likely have to appear in court._

That is why I find it hard to be cheerful and update often...but things seem to be alright at the moment, at least things have calmed down a bit- my step-grandpa is out on bail, but is not allowed to contact us. Things are a bit less scary at the moment, so here I am with an update. Hopefully I will not disappoint you all.

**For those who read/have read my Avengers fics, I will be bringing out a new one, about Loki being brought into the Avengers, with more focus on building friendships. Also, for anyone who read **_A Very Avengers Day Out,_ **I am extending that to a new series, entitled: **_Avengers Adventures. _

It will be published after the first chapter of my fic where Loki joins the Avengers. The Avengers will be cosplaying and going off to Disneyland.

_Anyways, enjoy this new chapter of Prince of Atlantis!_

**Note: **Could someone think of an Atlantean name for Jack? I will credit you! Subimit a name in your review!

* * *

><p>Even stood several metres away, Hiccup Haddock could feel the warmth of the blazing fire on his skin. For a moment, he could only watch in fear. Then, a jolt of adrenaline spurred him into action. Stuffing the journal in his satchel as he ran towards the camp, Hiccup cried out as loud as he could, for all to hear. People, those who had not yet suffered the pains of the fire, burst out of their tents, and immediately jumped into action. Whilst the cavern blazed, Commander Black desperately tried to keep his crew running. Once he saw Hiccup, the Commander looked somewhat relieved.<p>

"Haddock!" Commander Black called over the roaring of the fire. "Can you...lead us forward?"

"Yes...sir!" Hiccup shouted as he found Merida in the crowd.

Eyes focused on the redhead, who was frantically throwing belongings into her truck, Hiccup dashed forward, not even noticing a burn on his left shoulder, that he had sustained from stray sparks. Helplessly out of breath, the linguist got Merida's attention, jogging to her side. Adrenalin pumping in his veins, Hiccup aided Merida, and the two gathered as many supplies as they could, eyes constantly swerving to the raging fire that covered almost the entirety of the camp. The screams of those who burned would remain in their memories forever, but for the moment, they desperately tried to carry on. Once the convoy was prepped to go, Commander Black joined Hiccup and Merida at the front, a frazzled Lieutenant Gothel in the truck behind. Commander Black, with his remarkable ability to remain calm and composed, even in situations such as this, shouted to the remaining crew members to follow as the leading truck began to trundle towards the bridge.

Hiccup's eyes brimmed with tears as the trucks began to escape the blaze, the cries of those left behind echoing in his ears.

"Do not lose your will, men. We are close to our salvation. Do not lose hope." The Commander called to the convoy following behind.

* * *

><p>The orange glow of fire attracted the eyes of the blue-eyed man. His pale skin gleamed in the nearby light. His curiosity sparked, the masked figure climbed closer, skillfully scaling the dangerous rock face of the deep, darkened caverns. Slender limbs carried the figure over chasms and broken pillars, and the snowy-haired figure travelled ever closer to the mysterious glow, closely followed by shadowed figures, carrying jagged spears.<p>

* * *

><p>The trucks were almost across the bridge, and salvation was near. The hearts of all who had survived thus far were lifted, filled with hope. Hiccup was just believing that he may live to see Atlantis, and a small smile had begun to form on his face. Commander Black, however, remained stoic, his whole body stiff with anticipation for the unexpected. Just as the front wheels of Hiccup and Merida's truck touched the entrance to the tunnel, the chandelier-like rock which had housed the fireflies began to crumble. Dread filled the hearts of all those in the convoy. A horrendous crackling sound could be heard as the rock detached from the ceiling of the cavern, and plummeted down, towards the center of the bridge.<p>

Fear flashed through Hiccup's eyes...

And the stone chandelier...

Smashed into the middle of the bridge.

The old, feeble structure groaned, before it began to crumble, sending trucks skidding backwards.

A swift collision knocked Hiccup from the truck...

And he knew no more...

* * *

><p>A large crumbling sound alerted the blue-eyed figure, and the young man quickened his pace. Emerging at the gaping tunnel entrance, he was there in time to see the bridge collapse, and horror passed through his guards. These people could have been the only hope for their city's salvation, and yet they had fallen. The porcelain-skinned figure's heart skipped a beat.<p>

"My prince." a menacing figure, wearing an elaborate mask, approached from behind. He spoke in a foreign tongue, a deep accent near obscuring the words. "We must go after the mortals. The land-folk could have survived."

The young man, sapphire eyes gleaming in the still-lingering fire, turned to his mysterious friend.

"Your thinking...its positivity...will never cease to amaze me." the figure smirked, shaking his head, soft, pale locks of hair shimmering in the firelight. He spoke in the same strange tongue, his voice deep, and strangely seductive. "Very well. We shall go after them."

* * *

><p>Pain.<p>

An overwhelming pain.

That, is what Hiccup woke up to. A burning pain seared through his chest, unlike any other pain he had experienced. It was a pain so severe...that he could not bring himself to move, no matter how hard he tried. As the seconds ticked by, the pain increased, and the brunette forced his eyes open to find the source of the pain. Once he had forced his eyes open, he wished he could close them again. He felt sickened, for a great many burns littered his torso, scorching holes in his jacket. With so much pain searing through his veins, Hiccup could find one bright spot.

The journal had remained intact.

The 'map' to Atlantis was safe.

Hearing whispers grow louder, Hiccup, weakened and exhausted, closed his eyes again.

* * *

><p>A white haired figure approached Hiccup, a large, carved mask obscuring his face. The figure, clothed in silk which left his torso exposed, knelt down besides the wounded linguist, concern etched on his face. Gently removing his mask, the lean figure placed the carved, fur-outlined creation on the floor, revealing his pale, slender face. The blue-eyed young man reached for the brunette, who bled from harsh, vulgar blisters which seared his skin.<p>

Just as his thin fingers reached for the young man, the brunette's eyes...

Opened.


	7. The Healing Kiss

**Hi everyone. I am updating again because I am in a good mood and feel up to updating. Thanks to all those who reviewed and understand why I cannot update as frequently as I would like.**

_Yes, they have met! _

Hijack used to be my brOTP, now it is my OTP! I ship them so hard. Anyways, hope you all enjoy this chapter! I am still struggling over an Atlantean name for Jack, but hey ho. Anyways, after a long quest, I found a name for Jack, his Atlantean name!

**Requiem of the Night **_sent me a list of names to use, and I finally decided on this name:_ Jyrrheniak

I love that name, makes the nickname **'Jack' **more plausible. Anyway, he/she is to credit for Jack's Atlantean name. Thanks to everyone who sent ideas! Also, I would like to thank you all for the touching messages in regards to my family issues. They all made me smile, and it takes a load off knowing I can go a while without updating and you will all understand why I am not updating.

**However, while I feel alright, I will keep updating. Enjoy this chapter. :')**

It is rather short, but I will update tomorrow also.

_I wanted to get one of my favourite parts of the movie done :')_

* * *

><p>Hiccup heard whispers around him, voices he did not recognise. As he woke up more, the pain increased, and he let out a pained moan. The voices around him ceased. He could feel that something...was watching him. With an immense amount of strength, he opened his eyes. The moment his tired eyes opened, Hiccup Horrendous Haddock, who, when he got going, could talk for hours, was shocked into silence. Hovering over him...was a young man...unlike anyone he had seen before. This guy...could not be older than Hiccup...yet he somehow...<em>seemed <em>older. Not only that...but this person...was beautiful. Gorgeous, even. A light flush covered Hiccup's face as he took in this young man's appearance. The young man wore no shirt, and his lower half was covered by some rather small shorts, and silk, semi-transparent, wide ribbons. One was attached to the front of the shorts, one to the back. The belt he wore was a dark brown, almost like rope, but it looked like it had been carefully woven. The shorts were blue, and the silks were a gradient lilac. A small light emmitted from a blue crystal which hung around the young man's neck, illuminating his rather well built, lean body.

The young man's face was so...perfect, it seemed as if he had stepped out of a painting. Two blue, curved markings were tattooed onto his right cheek, with a blue dot between the markings. The young man's eyes were a gorgeous, shimmering, sapphire blue, shining in the soft blue light. Contrasting with tanned skin, the guy had a mop of pure white hair which stood on end in many places. Some strands fell past his ears, exposing one gold stud in each ear. A mask lay at his side. It was when he saw the intricately carved, fur-edged mask that Hiccup realised what this young man was.

He was an Atlantean.

The markings, he had seen those in the journal- they marked the first born prince of Atlantis, in every generation. The markings would change shape when they reached adolescence.

All of a sudden, the pain rushed back to Hiccup, and he arched his back off the ground, crying out. Blood leaked from blisters which tore apart at the sudden movement. Looking alarmed, the young man held Hiccup's head in his slender hands, gently cradling the brunette's head. A few words escaped the young man's mouth, in a dialect that was, surprisingly, fairly distinct English.

"Calm down." the young man spoke. His voice was gentle, yet held a seductive tone, which again made Hiccup flush. "Calm down, land dweller. Be still. I can help you."

Hiccup managed to calm his breathing down, and leaned back against a rock. Taking this as a sign he had calmed down, the young man took off his necklace. He held the crystal to his lips, and kissed it. The crystal glowed an even brighter blue. Slender hands gently guided the crystal over Hiccup's burnt and blistered torso, cold and soothing. The young Atlantean then placed an open hand on Hiccup's chest. The young Atlantean's hand glowed, and the swirls the crystal had made on Hiccup's skin glowed also. The light grew brighter, and each time the light intensity increased, the pain lessened. Hiccup gasped as his wounds disappeared, leaving only white scars which would fade with time.

The young Atlantean was startled when he heard shouts from nearby.

Hiccup's eyes widened.

The crew had survived.

Quickly putting the necklace back on, the young man, who Hiccup assumed was a Prince of Atlantis, reached for his mask. Just before he put it on, however, he leant down, and gave Hiccup a deep, warm kiss on the lips. Hiccup went bright red. Seeing this, the prince smirked, before putting his mask back on, picking up his spear, and disappearing into the shadows, a plethora of Atlantean soldiers following him.

"Hey!" Hiccup stumbled to his feet, hooking the satchel over his shoulder. "WAIT! WAIT UP!"

He desperately ran after the prince and his followers, ignoring the shouts of his comrades, who had spotted him. Hiccup found his energy increased from the healing crystal, and leapt up rocks, climbing with ease after the prince, a pink blush still covering his cheeks from the kiss.

Just as the prince disappeared into a door of light, Hiccup cried out.

"WHO ARE YOU?!"


	8. Ruins Rediscovered

**Well, I am alive. Still, three weeks is not the longest hiatus for this story. Anyways, I am really sorry for the late update. Had a bit of a breakdown..but...I'm feeling...a little better. **

In terms of fanfic news, I published an 'Avengers' oneshot inspired by Jackass, in which the team (plus Loki) do mattress-surfing. It's called **'We're the Avengers...and welcome to Jackass' **or something like that. If you're into Avengers, check out my Avengers stuff!

_We are nearly at 70 reviews! If we can reach 70, I will include a mild smut scene. If we reach 80...well...we'll cross that bridge when we come to it._

I really appreciate the support this story has! I, from now on, will make sure to personally reply to each and every review! Also, if you have ideas, or suggestions, feel free to include them in your reviews!

**In case anyone has forgotten who is replacing which characters:**

Mother Gothel from _Tangled _is taking the place of _Helga._

Bunnymund from _Rise of the Guardians _is taking the place of _Vinny._

Toothiana from _Rise of the Guardians _is not replacing anyone.

Rapunzel from _Tangled _is taking the place of the doctor, _Sweet._

Sandy from _Rise of the Guardians _is taking the place of _Cookie._

Merida from _Brave _is taking the place of _Packard._

Flynn/Eugene from _Tangled _is replacing _Mole._

Pitch from _Rise of the Guardians _is obviously replacing_ Rourke._

North from _Rise of the Guardians _took the role of _Mr Whitmore._

**And, now, I will be doing a 'Previously in Prince of Atlantis' section before the actual chapter, to save you guys re reading an entire chapter because I take forever to update.**

_Anyways, enjoy this chapter! I hope to update later in the week, as this is a VERY short chapter. I felt this didn't need anything else to be added._

* * *

><p><strong>Previously, in Prince of Atlantis...<strong>

* * *

><p><em>Hiccup managed to calm his breathing down, and leaned back against a rock. Taking this as a sign he had calmed down, the young man took off his necklace. He held the crystal to his lips, and kissed it. The crystal glowed an even brighter blue. Slender hands gently guided the crystal over Hiccup's burnt and blistered torso, cold and soothing. The young Atlantean then placed an open hand on Hiccup's chest. The young Atlantean's hand glowed, and the swirls the crystal had made on Hiccup's skin glowed also. The light grew brighter, and each time the light intensity increased, the pain lessened. Hiccup gasped as his wounds disappeared, leaving only white scars which would fade with time.<em>

_The young Atlantean was startled when he heard shouts from nearby._

_Hiccup's eyes widened._

_The crew had survived._

_Quickly putting the necklace back on, the young man, who Hiccup assumed was a Prince of Atlantis, reached for his mask. Just before he put it on, however, he leant down, and gave Hiccup a deep, warm kiss on the lips. Hiccup went bright red. Seeing this, the prince smirked, before putting his mask back on, picking up his spear, and disappearing into the shadows, a plethora of Atlantean soldiers following him._

_"Hey!" Hiccup stumbled to his feet, hooking the satchel over his shoulder. "WAIT! WAIT UP!"_

_He desperately ran after the prince and his followers, ignoring the shouts of his comrades, who had spotted him. Hiccup found his energy increased from the healing crystal, and leapt up rocks, climbing with ease after the prince, a pink blush still covering his cheeks from the kiss._

_Just as the prince disappeared into a door of light, Hiccup cried out._

_"WHO ARE YOU?!"_

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 8- Ruins Rediscovered<strong>

* * *

><p>Hiccup's breath came out in quick gasps as he desperately chased after the Atlantean prince, eyes focusing on the figures which moved like shadows across the cavern, scaling rocks with ease. The young linguist panted heavily, barely keeping up in the dark cave. Whilst the shouts from the crew echoed at his back, the brunette did not once turn around.<p>

His face still flushed from the completely unexpected kiss, Hiccup called out to the Atlantean prince, begging him to wait. His voice soon grew hoarse, but he kept on, feet gliding over the uneven ground as he chased after the one person who could answer all his questions.

With sweat beading on his brow, Hiccup was about ready to collapse. The prince had not even turned around, or acknowledged Hiccup's presence, but seemed to tease the brunette, as he leapt across pathways, and clambered from rock to rock, feet barely touching the ground, as he moved with effortless grace.

Finally, Hiccup's tired eyes spotted, in the distance, a door-shaped body of light. It illuminated the mysterious caverns, revealing carvings and runes. As the Prince disappeared into the light, Hiccup picked up his pace, adrenalin beginning to pump through his veins. As he ran, and scrambled up rocks, Hiccup hoped beyond hope that something worth discovering was beyond that light.

And, as he clambered onto the ledge, and gingerly stepped through, Hiccup found all his worries fly away in a fleeting moment.

He was standing at the edge of a rough ledge, overlooking a monstrously sized cavern, which was illuminated by a seemingly invisible source.

The light, however, was not what made Hiccup's heart skip a beat.

Before him, was a mammoth, circular rock structure, standing many metres tall, covered in an ocean like body of water, which spilled over the smooth edges in glistening waterfalls, the sounds of which roared through the cavern, initially deafening to one's ears.

Something else lay atop the structure..something..something that, until now, had only been blind hope in Hiccup's heart.

Atlantis.

The lost city.

Whilst crumbling, the city was still magnificent- stone carved buildings dotted around the huge body of water, the crown jewel being a series of huge structures in the centre, clearly marking the center of the city. It seemed to have an eerie glow about it, and the beauty mystified Hiccup.

"Oi, Hiccup! Ye gave us a right-" Merida's voice faded out as she caught up to Hiccup, stopping dead upon following his gaze.

For once, the proud redhead was silenced, all anger and worry forgotten, as she stared at the city of Atlantis.

"Aye...now that's a sight I'll never forget." Merida breathed out slowly, eyes widening.

The remainder of the crew soon caught up, and Commander Black was ready to lay into Hiccup for causing the crew so much worry, and blatantly ignoring his orders to return to them. However, like Merida, all his anger flew away, meaningless, as he laid his golden eyes upon the masterpiece of architecture before him that was Atlantis. The entire crew were silenced, stunned, as they gazed upon the entire reason they had all embarked on this expedition.

In the midst of their reverie, a series of thumping sounds startled Hiccup, and caused him to turn around, his actions soon echoed by the remainders of the crew.

Before them, stood a group of masked warriors, crouched into animalistic poses, spears pointed at them in a silent threat. As his wide eyes examined each intricately carved, fur-edged mask, Hiccup laid eyes on a familiar mask. That of the Atlantean Prince. Hiccup motioned for the crew to take as many steps back as they could.

Sensing the tension, Commander Black ordered the crew do as Hiccup asked, although his eyes narrowed, and his fingers hovered over his gun holster.

Clearing his throat, the brunette began to speak.

Whilst the crew could not understand a word, the Atlanteans seemed to understand fine. In English, the tense conversation would have sounded like this:

"We...are explorers...from the world...above." Hiccup's Atlantean had no accent, and was disjointed, but his knowledge was fluent enough.

"You are from above...but how do you speak..our language?" the atlantean prince replied, hidden behind his mask.

"I am..." Hiccup hesitated, now knowing how the prince would react to his possesion of the Shepherd's Journal. He clutched the satchel, before replying. "A linguist."

"A linguist...you are a professor of languages?" the prince straightened up, handing his spear to a nearby guard.

Whilst Commander Black frowned, frustrated that he did not know what the two were conversing about, the prince removed his mask. As he did so, the whispers amongst the crew were silent. A majority of the female crew members felt a slight flush rise to their faces, whilst the male members' jaws dropped at the realisation that this young man had to be an Atlantean, that this was living proof their journey was worth it, worth the suffering they had endured.

"Yes, and I am here to...find out about...your culture." Hiccup reassured, face flushing as he stared at the handsome prince, who gave a knowing smirk at Hiccup's expression, which only served to make the blue-eyed male more attractive.

"Our...culture?" the prince, wary of the crew Hiccup stood in front of, spoke tentivately in slightly mispronounced English.

"Yes, as I said...we're...explorers." Hiccup nodded.

The white haired male turned, and gathered his companions, most likely royal guards, and whispered in atlantean, their words spoken so quickly that Hiccup had a rather hard time following their conversation. Whilst this private conversation progressed, Commander Black approached Hiccup, closely followed by his Lieutenant, both looking suspicious, their eyes narrowed.

"What are they saying...Mr Haddock?" Pitch enquired.

"I think they are discussing...whether or not we deserve...entry...into the city." Hiccup swallowed.

"I see..." Pitch's stance relaxed slightly, although he still looked tense.

After a few tense minutes, the prince turned round, and straightened up, running his fingers through his hair, eyes shining. He locked eyes with Hiccup, and smiled. Gesturing to his guards to spread out, the prince walked to the start of a narrow wooden bridge, which led over a chasm, leading into the city itself. As he turned, the crew did also, not sure yet whether they were welcomed.

"Welcome." the prince spoke, with more confidence this time. His arms spread out to gesture to the shimmering structures in the distance. "To the city of Atlantis."

Finally relaxing, the crew exchanged hugs and relieved grins. Cheers rang out throughout the group, and even Commander Black lightened up. Slightly. Whilst his friends still remained somewhat annoyed with Hiccup, all their worries were put to the back of their minds, as the handsome young atlantean began to lead them all across the bridge, calling for Hiccup to join him at the front. Whilst the crew talked to the Atlantean guards, Hiccup began conversing with the prince, trying not to focus on the memory of the rather enjoyable kiss, and the flowing river of lava below.

"I...I never really...introduced myself." Hiccup spoke shyly. "I'm..Hiccup."

"You have a strange name." the prince laughed.

"So you..." Hiccup averted his eyes from the prince's handsome face. "You uh...got a name?"

"Yes, why would I not have a name?" the prince frowned, confused, before shaking his head. "Jyrrheniak. That is the name given to me."

"Jyrr...jy..." Hiccup stuttered, struggling to pronounce the name. "You...got a nickname?"

'Jyrrheniak' laughed, rolling his eyes at the brunette. Hiccup swallowed, finding it hard to retain eye contact with this strange prince. Behind them, Merida slyly nudged Rapunzel, and the two giggled, seeing how flustered Hiccup was acting around the atlantean.

"Jack. Since you can't pronounce my full title, you, Hiccup, may call me Jack." Jack smiled warmly, seemingly oblivious to Hiccup's flushed face.

"Jack..." Hiccup smiled. "I can remember that."

Jack smiled too, before continuing to converse with Hiccup, dictating that his father may be displeased with surface dwellers finding their city. Whilst this important conversation went on, a far sinister exchange of words was occuring, between Commander Black, and Lieutenant Gothel, who lingered at the back of the long line of crewmembers and Atlantean guards. Out of earshot of the guards, the two paused for a moment on the bridge.

"Commander..." Lieuteant Gothel lowered her voice. "There was not supposed to be any people down here."

Pitch sighed, knowing what his Lieutenant was referring to.

"This changes everything." Gothel frowned.

Chuckling darkly, Pitch began walking once more, before turning to face Gothel. The women's face paled as a sinister smile crossed Pitch's face.

"This..." Pitch sneered. "This...changes...nothing."


	9. The King's Verdict

**Hello again everyone! This is a surprisingly fast update, huh? :') I left the chapter at a kind of cliffhanger, and although most of you have watched the movie, I do plan to change things a fair amount, so I wanted to update as soon as possible!**

_I really appreciate the support this story has! I, from now on, will make sure to personally reply to each and every review!_

Also, if you have ideas, or suggestions, feel free to include them in your reviews!

**In case anyone has forgotten who is replacing which characters:**

_Mother Gothel_ from **Tangled** is taking the place of _Helga._

_Bunnymund_ from **Rise of the Guardians** is taking the place of _Vinny._

_Toothiana_ from **Rise of the Guardians** is not replacing _anyone._

_Rapunzel_ from **Tangled** is taking the place of the doctor, _Sweet. _

_Sandy_ from **Rise of the Guardians** is taking the place of _Cookie._

_Merida_ from **Brave** is taking the place of _Packard._

_Flynn/Eugene_ from **Tangled** is replacing _Mole._

_Pitch_ from **Rise of the Guardians** is obviously replacing _Rourke_.

_North_ from **Rise of the Guardians** took the role of _Mr Whitmore._

And, now, I will be doing a 'Previously in Prince of Atlantis' section before the actual chapter, to save you guys re reading an entire chapter because I take forever to update.

**Anyways, enjoy this chapter!**

_Sorry for the short chapter, I felt like this was a good place to leave the chapter. Also, I am aware that we passed 70 reviews, and I owe you all smut. That should arrive in the next week or so ~_

* * *

><p><strong>'Previously in Prince of Atlantis...'<strong>

* * *

><p><em>Hiccup swallowed, finding it hard to retain eye contact with this strange prince. Behind them, Merida slyly nudged Rapunzel, and the two giggled, seeing how flustered Hiccup was acting around the atlantean.<em>

_"Jack. Since you can't pronounce my full title, you, Hiccup, may call me Jack." Jack smiled warmly, seemingly oblivious to Hiccup's flushed face._

_"Jack..." Hiccup smiled. "I can remember that."_

_Jack smiled too, before continuing to converse with Hiccup, dictating that his father may be displeased with surface dwellers finding their city. Whilst this important conversation went on, a far sinister exchange of words was occuring, between Commander Black, and Lieutenant Gothel, who lingered at the back of the long line of crewmembers and Atlantean guards. Out of earshot of the guards, the two paused for a moment on the bridge._

_"Commander..." Lieuteant Gothel lowered her voice. "There was not supposed to be any people down here."_

_Pitch sighed, knowing what his Lieutenant was referring to._

_"This changes everything." Gothel frowned._

_Chuckling darkly, Pitch began walking once more, before turning to face Gothel. The women's face paled as a sinister smile crossed Pitch's face._

_"This..." Pitch sneered. "This...changes...nothing."_

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 9- The Lost City<strong>

* * *

><p>As the crew tentivately made their way across the bridge, there was an awed silence, as the city finally came into view. Surrounded by gleaming water, seeming almost crystallized in the mysterious light, the city was absolutely stunning. Intricately carved statues, holding bowls full of flickering flames, lit their way through the city entrance. Whilst the pathway was cracked, the tiles still held an otherworldly kind of beauty- tiny designs and embellishments shining in the firelight. The gate to the city, a large arch, was studded with gleaming, shimmering gemstones, seeming like larger versions of the crystals that the Atlanteans wore round their necks. The buildings had different shapes and sizes, yet they all matched, the odd architecture somewhat fitting of the lost city.<p>

As the group travelled along the crumbling pathways, they were met with looks of suspicion. It had clearly been centuries since the inhabitants of Atlantis had encountered life from above. Whilst Jack remained cheerful, and waved to the citizens, he could not stop the worried people. Even as they bowed, the inhabitants glared at the intruders, wary of these strange, pale-skinned people.

Whenever Jack passed, the citizens would bow, and the foreign action stunned alot of the crew. Almost reluctantly, Rapunzel spoke up, slightly intimidated by the glares of the Atlantean citizens.

"Hiccup..." she hissed, tapping the brunette on the shoulder, causing him to turn slightly.

"Yes?" Hiccup blinked.

"Why are they bowing to...Jack?" the blonde asked shyly, although she suspected what the answer would be.

"It is the citizen's duty to bow before a member of the royal family." A passing warrior informed.

"He's the prince..." Pitch narrowed his eyes, observing from a few feet back.

"Commander..." Lieutenant Gothel glanced to the passing warriors, intimidating in their brightly coloured tribal masks.

Her sentence was cut off, as the crew approached the foot of a tall flight of stairs, which led into the largest structure in the city, towering above them. This dome-like building, with a pointed roof, was in better condition than the houses of the Atlantean citizens, indicating that this was the royal palace. When Jack stopped at the foot of the stairs, the crew followed suit, a majority still scared of the warriors who gazed at them from behind their huge, fur-edged masks.

"I cannot take all of you into the palace. I will only take a small group. Since we will be meeting my father, I reccomend the more prominent members of your...group." Jack spoke up.

Pitch and Gothel were obvious choices, but the two began discussing those who they trusted to accompany them. As they did so, Jack stepped up to Hiccup, only an inch or two taller. His sapphire eyes shone in the ethereal light of the city, and Hiccup flushed red at how close the Atlantean prince was to him.

"You may come, whatever your friends decide." Jack took Hiccup's hand, and began leading him up the steps.

When the two were a few feet up the stairs, Bunnymund finally let out a snort he had been holding in. He began to chuckle, Eugene following suit. The two got curious looks from the crew, and this prompted Merida to speak up.

"Ye bunch of sillies. What's gotten into ye?" Merida raised an eyebrow.

"The kid went so red." Bunnymund smirked, crossing his arms, causing his tattoos to become more visible.

"Someone's got a crush..." Eugene grinned.

"Be nice, Eugene." Rapunzel scolded.

"What?" Eugene raised his hands in surrender.

"I think the 'crush' goes both ways." Tooth spoke up for the first time since they arrived. "They look adorable together!"

Sandy held up his chalkboard, with a message written on it.

"They just met." Tooth read from the board, adjusting her coat.

"Love at first sight, am I right?" Eugene grinned again.

As Commander Black and Lieutenant Gothel began to climb the steps, the two turned, having decided on who to bring.

"Dunbroch, you and your group will follow. Understood?" Pitch spoke, smoothing down his uniform.

Glancing from one to another, the group made their way up the steps, occasionally glancing back down at the crew, who were surrounded from all angles, by tall and muscular Atlantean warriors. Whilst they felt sorry for the crew, those who had been chosen to see the Atlantean king were somewhat excited. They were to meet the ruler of Atlantis, something they had not even dreamed of when the submarine first began its voyage.

* * *

><p>As they approached the grand doors of the throne room, Jack turned to face the group, letting go of Hiccup's hand. As he opened his mouth to speak, his expression grew more serious.<p>

"As you were informed, it is customary to bow before a member of the royal family. Whilst I do not wish you to do so for me, I would advise you do so for my father. It will show your respect, and show him that you mean no harm." Jack addressed the group.

"We need to do as...Jack...says." Hiccup reassured the group, who looked affronted at the idea of bowing.

When he received reluctant nods, Jack instructed the guards to open the doors, which were decorated in large gems, in colours the group had never seen before. As ithe door opened, the light grew brighter, reflecting off of the crystals, causing the group to turn away, awed as Jack stared the blinding light in the face. With a final groan, the stone doors opened, revealing the throne room. A glistening pool of water lay before them, into which small waterfalls flowed, trickling from above. Stepping stones arranged in the shape of an Atlantean symbol paved their way to the stone island where the throne lay. Behind the throne lay a crumbling statue, leaning to the side, its head sitting on the ground next to the floor, 'tears' streaming from the empty stone eyes.

And sat on the throne, was him. The King of Atlantis. Wearing regal robes of purple and light blue, he held a staff of gold, on top of which sat a blue crystal orb, which seemed to emit its own peculiar light. Whilst the king was ancient, he still held himself as if he were a young warrior. Long white hair flowed from the King's head. A long beard grew from the King's chin, giving him the appearance of a wise man. Whilst blue tattoos covered the man's face, his eyes were blank, indicating a severe sight loss.

Swallowing nervously, Hiccup waited until Jack stopped. The prince bowed his head in respect, before beginning to talk, seemingly oblivious to the dark glares the crew were receiving from the royal guards.

"Father." Jack spoke in Atlantean, the language not understandable to anyone in the crew, save for Hiccup, of course. "I bring visitors from the surface world."

Despite suspecting that the king was blind, Hiccup took the cue to bow. Reluctantly, the rest of the crew followed suit, even Pitch and Gothel, whose faces looked affronted and angry at having to bow, as if they were somehow lower than the man before them. Although he was king, bowing was a foreign concept to most of the crew, and so they were relieved when the King motioned for them to rise to their feet.

"My son." the King turned to Jack, speaking, again, in Atlantean. "You know that outsiders are forbidden."

"Father." Jack pleaded. "These people can help us."

"Whatever you think they can teach us, we...already know."

"But...father..."

Watching the exchange, Pitch took the risk to speak up.

"Your...excellency." Pitch inwardly grimaced as he took a few steps forward. "It is an honour, to be welcomed, to be granted entrance to your city."

"Commander..." Hiccup warned, not knowing how the king would react to the interruption.

"You assume much, surface-dweller, to assume that you are welcome here." the King sneered.

"Your majesty, we are but peaceful...explorers..." Pitch attempted to reconcile.

"Yet...you bring...weapons." the King's white eyes narrowed in suspicion.

"Merely...tools...to help us clear...obstacles in our path." Pitch smirked.

"Father, you see this? They came to learn about our culture. Not one of them have drawn their strange weapons." Jack changed to English, for the benefit of the crew.

"Learn?" the King looked surprised. "What do you people want with this knowledge you seek to gain?"

"We want to..." Pitch paused.

"Your majesty, it is like your son said." Hiccup spoke more confidently in Atlantean, yet could not quite bring himself to speak Jack's name. "We just want to learn about your culture, and with the knowledge you share, tell others of your great city."

"Great city?" the King scoffed, surprised of the brunette's knowledge of their language. "This is but a ruin of our once great civilisation. Hardly a legend."

"I do not agree. I think we could learn alot, about your culture, and this city's history." Hiccup gained confidence, causing Jack to smile. "After all...knowledge is invaluable. You cannot put a price on it."

"You already have knowledge of our culture. I can ascertain that from your fluent use of our language." the King spoke in Atlantean, testing Hiccup.

"It does not compare to living in the culture, amongst your people." Hiccup smirked, hearing the awed whispers of the group behind him.

"They speak truth." Jack turned to his father.

"Sir." Pitch spoke up. "May I respectfully request...that we stay three days. That would give us time to rest...repair our vehicles...to resupply...and...gather knowledge."

The King thought hard, brow furrowing in concentration. Jack gave Hiccup an encouraging smile, his heart beating fast as he awaited his father's verdict. He knew of his father's disdain for surface dwellers, in the past calling them brutish, insisting that they were no good. This prejudice was what still caused the King to be suspicious of the crew.

"Very well." the King spoke up, returning to using English.

The group exchanged looks of disbelief.

"Three nights. That is all."


	10. Discovering Atlantis

**Well, here we are. Chapter 10, the big 1-0! Thanks to you all for the support thus far ~**

I promised smut if we topped 70 reviews, and we have passed 70 reviews, so the smut chapter is being written!

_It will appear in the next few chapters, it is set on their final day, so in about 4-6 chapters, but it will be very smutty and a long section of the chapter ~_

**Look forward to the SMUT :D ~ It will be worth the wait ~**

For now, enjoy this chapter!

* * *

><p><strong>'Previously in Prince of Atlantis'...<strong>

* * *

><p><em>"Your majesty, it is like your son said." Hiccup spoke more confidently in Atlantean, yet could not quite bring himself to speak Jack's name. "We just want to learn about your culture, and with the knowledge you share, tell others of your great city."<em>

_"Great city?" the King scoffed, surprised of the brunette's knowledge of their language. "This is but a ruin of our once great civilisation. Hardly a legend."_

_"I do not agree. I think we could learn alot, about your culture, and this city's history." Hiccup gained confidence, causing Jack to smile. "After all...knowledge is invaluable. You cannot put a price on it."_

_"You already have knowledge of our culture. I can ascertain that from your fluent use of our language." the King spoke in Atlantean, testing Hiccup._

_"It does not compare to living in the culture, amongst your people." Hiccup smirked, hearing the awed whispers of the group behind him._

_"They speak truth." Jack turned to his father._

_"Sir." Pitch spoke up. "May I respectfully request...that we stay three days. That would give us time to rest...repair our vehicles...to resupply...and...gather knowledge."_

_The King thought hard, brow furrowing in concentration. Jack gave Hiccup an encouraging smile, his heart beating fast as he awaited his father's verdict. He knew of his father's disdain for surface dwellers, in the past calling them brutish, insisting that they were no good. This prejudice was what still caused the King to be suspicious of the crew._

_"Very well." the King spoke up, returning to using English._

_The group exchanged looks of disbelief._

_"Three nights. That is all."_

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 10- Discovering Atlantis<strong>

* * *

><p>Hearing the king's verdict, the group of explorers sighed in relief. Even Pitch's dark demeanor seemed to lighten, if only a small amount. Once the conversation had concluded, the King ordered that the crew be taken out of the throne room, and that they were to be guided around the city by Atlantean soldiers. He did not want these strangers to roam his city unsupervised. Whilst Pitch was displeased, even he could see that angering the King, whilst he had his guard, was unwise. He and Gothel traveled in a pair. When the rest of the group split, Hiccup went to move after them, only to be stopped by a warm hand on his wrist. Jack was standing behind him. Leaning against the brunette, the prince whispered seductively in his ear.<p>

"You...are coming with me." Jack then leaned back, and pulled Hiccup along.

Face bright red, Hiccup obeyed, following after the prince. He watched from the back as they ran down dozens of halls, held up by pillars encrusted with precious gems. The light that covered the city reflected off of the crystals, giving the palace halls an eerie light. In this light, the prince's snow-white hair seemed to shine, reflecting the prince's beauty even more. Swallowing nervously, Hiccup barely kept up as he was pulled along, apologizing to servants that had to dodge out of the way in fear of their lives. The servants merely shook their heads, dismissing the prince's behaviour.

After a few minutes of running, they emerged at the back of the palace, a large balcony overlooking a cliff. From the cliff, running all the way through under the palace, was a beautiful, shimmering waterfall, which cascaded into a canopy below. Far, far below the cliff, lay a cove, concealed by a canopy of trees, was where the waterfall ended.

"Follow me." Jack grinned, before running over to the far edge of the balcony. "Do not think. Just jump."

"Jump?!" Hiccup's eyes widened.

"Yes, jump." Jack looked confused, standing on the very edge of the balcony's wall.

"I-I'll die!" Hiccup protested, leaning against the wall.

"No, you will not." Jack smirked.

"How?" Hiccup choked.

"Well. You shall see." Jack threw a small package at Hiccup, then turned, and did an elegant swan dive, straight off of the edge of the balcony.

"JACK!" Hiccup rushed to the edge of the balcony, watching as the prince plummeted down the waterfall.

Running his fingers through his hair, the brunette almost laughed at the reckless prince. He had no desire to jump off of a cliff, with the possibility of death, but the prince's confidence seemed to brighten a spark within him. As he looked over the edge, Hiccup gulped at the sheer drop, his nervous swallow not even audible over the roaring of the waterfall. His breath quickened with each passing second, and he finally remembered the package that Jack had thrown to him. With trembling hands, the young explorer opened the silk parcel, eyes widening at what he found inside. Hanging off of a golden chain, was a beautiful, gleaming, blue pendant, near identical to the one Jack wore around his neck. The crystal was somewhat heavy in his hands, and Hiccup slowly pulled the necklace down, over his head, until it hung from his neck, giving off a dim blue light.

"Oh geez." Hiccup looked over the edge again.

Hearing a faint voice calling his name, Hiccup worked up the courage to stand on the edge of the balcony, teetering precariously on the edge. Looking up to the ceiling of the huge cavern, dotted with crystals, Hiccup prayed that this stunt would not kill him. After he finished hyperventilating, the brunette took a deep breath. His once shy self seemed to fade away, as he raised his arms above his head.

"I'm going crazy." Hiccup chuckled nervously.

With one final, shuddering breath, Hiccup dived off of the edge.

The wind rushed against him, rustling through his tousled brown hair, pressing against him with such force that it practically glued his glasses to his face. The waterfall stretched out below him, and as he descended, Hiccup worked up the courage to reach, and run a hand through the sparkling water. The moment of confidence soon faded, however, as he saw the small gap in the canopy rushing towards him. A yell escaped his throat, and the linguist found himself screaming on the way down, arms flailing as he tumbled towards the waterfall's end.

The rustling of leaves grew closer, and he soon descended through the gap in the canopy, watching with wonder as his surroundings grew darker. Hiccup had begun to calm, until he saw the large pool of water below him. The waters churned, and frothed below him. Eyes widening, Hiccup began yelling in fright once more.

With nothing to do but hope, Hiccup once again raised his trembling arms above his head, crying out once more when his descent increased in speed. The brunette knew the force of collision with the water would kill him, but was crushed when he saw Jack standing in the pool. The prince's sapphire eyes shone in the dim light, and he called up to Hiccup.

"Do not be afraid!" Jack called up.

"How?" Hiccup was mere metres from the water.

"Trust me." the prince smirked, looking up at the terrified explorer.

Swallowing, Hiccup fought to calm himself down. With nerves coursing through him, he watched in wonder as the crystal around his neck began to glow, with a mysterious light, casting a beam of light down, onto the water. The waters began calming, before they rose up to meet him, encasing him in a column of water, the sparkling liquid swirling around him. The walls of the water column grew closer together, and Hiccup soon found himself enveloped in water, guiding him as he dove into the pool below. Driving him deep below the waters, the column of water began to recede back into the pool, the current guiding Hiccup to the surface.

After a few moments, Hiccup breached the surface, coughing and spluttering. The light from the crystal had died, but the look of wonder still shone in Hiccup's eyes. Filled with excitement and adrenaline, Hiccup looked up at Jack, mind full of endless questions. He was about to speak up, but Jack spoke up first, a slight frown making its way onto the prince's tanned face.

"You showed courage following me. And I thank you for coming here. But..." the prince sighed. "The reason I brought you here, Hiccup, is that...I need to ask you."

"Ask me what?" Hiccup began wringing out his shirt as he waded out of the pool, concern crossing his features.

"I brought you to this place to ask you for your help." Jack answered, taking a seat on one of the rocks lining the edge of the pool.

"My help? Why do you need my help?" Hiccup frowned as he sat down next to the prince.

A moment of silence passed, and Jack looked up to the cove's opening, the palace barely visible from below. Hiccup watched as the prince's expression went from happy, and confident, to solemn, and concerned.

"The city...its dying." Jack finally spoke up.

"What?" Hiccup's eyes widened.

"Atlantis...its dying."


	11. Tour of the Dying City

**Everyone, I am so, so sorry for the ridiculous wait between updates. I...lost my motivation for a while, due to personal issues, and being ill for a while, but the success of my newest work has me somewhat more inspired. Also, reading all your lovely reviews helped me, alot, and I really appreciate the support.**

As I was writing, I noticed the publish date of _Prince of Atlantis. _It said September 2013, and it was that, with a shock, I realised this update marks the 10 month anniversary of this fanfic!

_It has been a hard 10 months, and I have struggled to update, but I am so grateful for the support._

The long awaited smut chapter will arrive in the next few chapters! I blush so hard while writing it, but I promised smut, and there will be SMUT.

**Let us not wait any longer. Onward with the chapter, I hope you enjoy it ~**

* * *

><p><strong>Previously on 'Prince of Atlantis'<strong>

* * *

><p><em>Filled with excitement and adrenaline, Hiccup looked up at Jack, mind full of endless questions. He was about to speak up, but Jack spoke up first, a slight frown making its way onto the prince's tanned face.<em>

_"You showed courage following me. And I thank you for coming here. But..." the prince sighed. "The reason I brought you here, Hiccup, is that...I need to ask you."_

_"Ask me what?" Hiccup began wringing out his shirt as he waded out of the pool, concern crossing his features._

_"I brought you to this place to ask you for your help." Jack answered, taking a seat on one of the rocks lining the edge of the pool._

_"My help? Why do you need my help?" Hiccup frowned as he sat down next to the prince._

_A moment of silence passed, and Jack looked up to the cove's opening, the palace barely visible from below. Hiccup watched as the prince's expression went from happy, and confident, to solemn, and concerned._

_"The city...its dying." Jack finally spoke up._

_"What?" Hiccup's eyes widened._

_"Atlantis...its dying."_

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 11- Tour of the Dying City<strong>

* * *

><p>"The city...is dying." Jack repeated, facing down.<p>

"Dying...how?" Hiccup spoke up, noting that Jack's smile had disappeared.

"When I was...a child...there was a blue light, above the city." Jack began. "It gave us power...like the power in our crystals. It kept us all alive."

Remembering a page from the journal, Hiccup's heart skipped a beat.

_The heart of Atlantis._

"Our power source...my father told me. It kept us safe...but..." Jack sighed heavily. "My father decided to use it...to make weapons of war. Yet the power...was too great. It is said that the use of the power for the machines caused our destruction. At the time of the Great Flood, the crystal called my mother to it...to keep a part of the city alive. My father's greed...it led to our destruction. My mother...I never saw her again."

As Hiccup looked down, silenced, he took a deep breath, taking in what Jack had just told him. After a moment passed, out of the corner of his eye, Hiccup saw Jack trembling. As a prince, it seemed Jack was trying to keep his emotion hidden. Swallowing, Hiccup turned to face Jack, as the prince spoke up again.

"I told you...I brought you to this place, to ask you for your help." Jack turned to face Hiccup, a single tear falling down his face. "I cannot let this city die again."

"I will do whatever...whatever I can...to help." Hiccup spoke firmly, placing a hand on Jack's shoulder, inwardly freaking out at the gesture.

Jack's expression brightened, and the prince wiped away the single teardrop. With a new look of determination, Jack stood up, his snow-white hair glistening in the light, dappled by the shadows of the canopy of trees. The prince turned to face Hiccup, and held out his hand. Accepting, Hiccup also stood, before reaching into his satchel for the Shepherd's Journal, taking a deep breath before pulling it out.

Jack's eyes widened upon seeing the journal, and he immediately snatched it from the brunette's grasp. He began flicking through the pages, eyes darting around, fascinated. He then looked up, to face the confused Hiccup.

"You...you can read this?" Jack sounded stunned.

"Yeah...I..." Hiccup started.

"This." Jack shoved the open book in Hiccup's face. "You can read this?"

"Yes." Hiccup rolled his eyes, pushing the book back. "I can read Atlantean, just like you."

When Jack looked down at the journal sadly, expression darkened, Hiccup's eyes widened.

"You...can't...can you?" Hiccup's voice was barely above a whisper.

"No one can." Jack sighed, looking back up, journal still in his grasp. "This knowledge has been lost since the time of the Great Flood."

"I see." Hiccup frowned.

"What does the book say?" Jack grinned eagerly, tossing the journal back to Hiccup, who quickly caught it.

"Well...there's alot of information...Jack." Hiccup was growing less confident as Jack got closer, standing next to him, so close their arms were touching.

"We have time. Come, I will show you the city, and you...can share your knowledge with me." Jack smirked, grabbing Hiccup's free wrist, and pulling him along as he took off in a run.

The waterfall soon became a blur in the distance.

* * *

><p>As the two wandered around the city, Jack's smile grew bigger, and the sparkle in his eyes brightened. As the prince showed Hiccup around the beautiful, yet crumbling city, the linguist would read Jack excerpts from the journal, detailed paragraphs of the city's culture, of the ancient ways. As the time neared the middle of the day, Hiccup found himself in the center of the journal, only to find a jagged page edge, as if a page were missing. As a frown appeared on his face, Hiccup closed the journal, much to Jack's dissatisfaction.<p>

"Why have you stopped?" the prince nudged Hiccup playfully.

"We have two more days...I promise you, I will help, and I will tell you more." Hiccup reassured the prince.

"Very well." Jack rolled his eyes.

As the two walked through the city's market, Jack waved at all the citizens as he passed, often stopping to talk to the people. The prince's gentle, yet somewhat amusing manner, seemed to be popular with the people of Atlantis. Hiccup smiled as Jack spoke with the owner of a fruit stall. After a few words, the prince took up the woman's offer of two strange fruits, each a vibrant purple, with a peach-like texture. With a grateful nod, Jack returned to Hiccup's side, passing one of the fruits to the brunette. As the two resumed walking, Hiccup looked down at the fruit.

"It is the most popular fruit in the city." Jack bit into his fruit. He almost moaned as he bit into the fruit, the fruit juice spilling down his chin.

The noise was rather...

Shaking his head, Hiccup stopped, and held the fruit to his mouth. Closing his eyes, he bit into the fruit. As the flavor spilled onto his tongue, his eyes widened. The fruit was sweet, incredibly so, but the colorful flavor, a mix of pomegranate and dragon-fruit, was so good it nearly brought tears to the brunette's eyes. The fruit was soon gone, and Hiccup glared at Jack as the prince laughed at his expression. The two wiped the juice away from their mouths, and laughed for a moment.

* * *

><p>The two were about to carry on, taking a shortcut down a side-street, when Jack noticed a silk stall.<p>

Beckoning to Hiccup, Jack paused at the stall, nodding, and smiling warmly to the shop owner, an elderly woman. As Jack conversed with the elderly lady in Atlantean, Hiccup looked at the vast array of silks, in beautiful colors, vibrant blues, and deep purples. It was hard to believe the city was dying, but one look at Jack's strained smile told of the true fate of the city.

After a few minutes, Jack tied a green silk scarf around Hiccup's head, laughing at the brunette's confused expression.

"What is this?" Hiccup went to pull off the scarf, only to be stopped by Jack.

"It is a gift." Jack smirked as the two continued walking.

"Do I have to wear it round my head? The others will...find it...amusing." Hiccup sighed.

"Very well." Jack unwound the scarf from Hiccup's head.

Jack leaned in close, and tied the scarf around the brunette's waist, his head coming to rest on Hiccup's shoulder. As the brunette flushed bright red, Jack stepped back, raising an eyebrow at Hiccup's bright red face.

"It suits you." Jack smiled.

"Thank you...Jack." Hiccup looked down, admiring the beautiful silk.

"Prince Jyrrheniak!" a voice called.

Feeling something bump against his legs, Jack looked down, to see a group of young children looking up at him. Gesturing for Hiccup to do the same, Jack sat down, so he was at the children's height. The child who had called, had difficulty pronouncing the prince's name properly, for which the child was now embarrassed, looked up at Jack. Speaking, in Atlantean, the child smiled.

"Who is that man?" the little girl, with a beautiful, silk embroidered dress, asked, pointing at Hiccup with a chubby hand.

"This is my friend." Jack smiled proudly. "His name is Hiccup."

Hiccup waved shyly at the children, who were in awe of this strange man.

"He is from the surface world." Jack grinned.

The children gasped in wonder, eyes shining, and began to cluster near Hiccup also.

"He is learning about our city." Jack explained to the children.

"Woaaaah." a young boy, wearing green silks, looked up at Hiccup. "Your hair colour is strange."

"Why are you speaking to him?" a slightly older child, of perhaps six years old, frowned at the younger boy. "He will not be able to understand us."

Jack stifled a laugh, and Hiccup looked somewhat annoyed, but he grinned. Changing, Hiccup began speaking, once more, in fluent Atlantean.

"I can understand you." Hiccup spoke, stunning passers-by, and the crowd of children.

"You can speak...our language?" the six year old child's eyes widened.

"I studied it." Hiccup nodded.

"That's amazing." the little girl from before gasped.

"Thank you." Hiccup smiled warmly.

As the children quizzed Hiccup about the surface world, gasping at the tales of moving vehicles and 'trains', Jack turned to look at Hiccup. The bright expression on the brunette's face made Jack's heart skip a beat, and he felt a smile creep onto his own face once more.

"Now now, that's enough." a middle aged woman wandered over, her Atlantean perfectly pronounced. "We mustn't bother the prince and his guest."

"It's quite alright." Hiccup stood, his fluent Atlantean stunning the woman.

"I...I see." the woman smiled hesitantly. She turned to Jack. "Your majesty. This man's friends are with my husband, at our home. We would respectfully invite you to dinner this evening."

"That is very kind of you. I look forward to this evening." Jack nodded.

Just before the mother began to lead the children back to their parents, the littlest girl held up something, and Jack knelt down again, Hiccup following suit. The girl held up a bright blue flower, almost like a lily, and pushed it into Jack's hair, resting just above his left ear. She did the same for Hiccup, except she gave him a dark green flower, its petals shining in the light. Once the child seemed satisified with the flower placement, she bowed to Jack, before running off after her group of friends.

As the two young men stood, they looked at each other, and smiled.

"Come." Jack began pulling Hiccup along. "There is much to see."

As a blush began to turn Hiccup's face red once more, Hiccup smiled, and let himself be led along by the prince.

By Jack.


	12. A Day to Remember

**Hey, everyone. I feel rather sad today, because...well...there's not alot left to tell of this story. We only have a few chapters to go, going by the timeline...I just...it's been a struggle with updates, but I hold this story close to my heart. **

Timeline wise...we've covered the first day in Atlantis. Two days to go. Well, one...technically. You will see why, I promise. All in the chapters to come. But a forewarning, with what I have planned, this could end by the end of this month, if I get the time to update regularly. One chapter for the second day, another for the events after...I will be extending chapter lengths, and expect there to be 15 chapters + epilogue.

_I will pour even more energy into these next few chapters. I promise, none of you will be disappointed. Especially with the smut, I am rather proud of it. For now, enjoy the time...left._

**Geez, I'm getting emotional. Just as a reminder in terms of character roles:**

Mother Gothel from _Tangled _is taking the place of _Helga._

Bunnymund from _Rise of the Guardians _is taking the place of _Vinny._

Toothiana from _Rise of the Guardians _is not replacing anyone.

Rapunzel from _Tangled _is taking the place of the doctor, _Sweet._

Sandy from _Rise of the Guardians _is taking the place of _Cookie._

Merida from _Brave _is taking the place of _Packard._

Flynn/Eugene from _Tangled _is replacing _Mole._

Pitch from _Rise of the Guardians _is obviously replacing_ Rourke._

North from _Rise of the Guardians _took the role of _Mr Whitmore._

* * *

><p><em>Oh, if anyone is wondering why the story is now rated M, just read this chapter. You will see.<em>

_*evil laughter*_

Seriously though, Rated M now for a reason. Ye be warned.

**Now, onward with the chapter. Home stretch guys, (not including this chapter) three c****hapters to go! **

_*gross sobbing*_

Oh, if anyone wants the word count...

**It is: **5,609 words

* * *

><p><strong>Previously on 'Prince of Atlantis'<strong>

* * *

><p>Just before the mother began to lead the children back to their parents, the littlest girl held up something, and Jack knelt down again, Hiccup following suit. The girl held up a bright blue flower, almost like a lily, and pushed it into Jack's hair, resting just above his left ear. She did the same for Hiccup, except she gave him a dark green flower, its petals shining in the light. Once the child seemed satisified with the flower placement, she bowed to Jack, before running off after her group of friends.<p>

As the two young men stood, they looked at each other, and smiled.

"Come." Jack began pulling Hiccup along. "There is much to see."

As a blush began to turn Hiccup's face red once more, Hiccup smiled, and let himself be led along by the prince.

By Jack.

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 12- A Day to Remember<strong>

* * *

><p><em>"How do you eat this?" Hiccup stared incredulously at the spiral topped...thing, looking from it to his bowl of spicy food.<em>

_"Twirl." Jack demonstrated, twirling so the noodle-like strands of spicy vegetables covered it._

_"Oh." Hiccup went red._

_The two were the first to arrive, and after waiting half an hour, decided that they could not wait for the crew. After all, Jack was the prince, and so he could choose when to receive the food. The two talked, still not having removed the flowers from their hair, much to the delight of the little girl, and Hiccup still wore the green silk around his waist. The two had experienced an incredible day. Jack had led Hiccup to the top of the tallest statue, overlooking the entirety of Atlantis. Whilst the city was beautiful, it was rather sad...from there, Hiccup had truly seen that Atlantis was dying. The city was barely keeping afloat, structures crumbling in the distance. Hiccup had sighed heavily, before turning to Jack, who was smiling sadly. After a moment, Hiccup had shaken his head, and told Jack that tomorrow, he would begin looking for answers. The prince had been overjoyed, and had even spoken of a place that would give them information._

_"Hiccup?" Jack startled the brunette out of his mental rambling. "Is something wrong?"_

_"No...Jack. Everything is fine." Hiccup smiled warmly._

_"Who said ye could eat before us?" Merida barged into the house, the others apologizing to the Atlanteans for their entrance._

_"I did." Jack raised an eyebrow._

_"...fine." Merida backed down._

_"Nice flower." Rapunzel commented, noting the flowers in Hiccup and Jack's hair. She turned to the little girl. "Did you give the flowers to them?"_

_"Yes." the girl spoke nervously, having picked up a few words from Hiccup._

_"They're beautiful." Rapunzel smiled warmly at the girl._

_"That smells incredible." Bunny admitted as he walked in._

_"And just like that..." Hiccup groaned. "The peace was shattered."_

* * *

><p>Hiccup sighed as he awoke, fond memories of last night's meal flowing through his head. Today was their second day in Atlantis- this wonderful dream would be over tomorrow. Sighing, Hiccup stretched, before jumping as he felt something...or someone...brush against his arm. The something sighed contentedly, and Hiccup went bright red as he realized who it was. Turning to lie on his side, Hiccup found Jack lying on his right, curled up under the silk sheets, curled up like a cat, head snuggled against Hiccup's shoulder. The brunette knew that the prince was not there when Hiccup had gone to sleep...so Jack...had crept in...while he was sleeping. Hiccup started to slide out of the bed.<p>

Jack mumbled sleepily in Atlantean, and leaned in closer.

Hiccup felt his face get hotter and hotter. He would have to get away soon.

"Mn..." Jack blinked, eyes opening slowly as he woke.

"Um...hi." Hiccup sat up, moving to the opposite side of the large bed, putting his glasses on. "Uh...why are you in my bed?"

"I was...cold." Jack smirked, stretching out on the bed.

In the early morning light of the city, stretched out on Hiccup's bed, with his white hair tousled, Jack looked more attractive than ever. And, it seemed the prince knew Hiccup thought so.

"Cold?" Hiccup raised his eyebrows.

"Yes." Jack slowly sat up. "Hiccup...not bothered to find the crown prince in his bed...but rather why he is there."

Hiccup's glasses began to mist up, and the brunette pulled them off quickly, attempting to calm himself.

"I...uh..." Hiccup stuttered. "How could you be cold?"

"Back to that, are we, explorer?" Jack leaned against the cushions of the bed. As the silk covers slid down lower, Hiccup began to wonder, in bemused shock, if the prince was wearing anything.

"Yes...I mean..." Hiccup was flustered.

"You found me out..." Jack mocked disappointment. "I joined you in your bed...because I wished to."

"You..wished to..." Hiccup blinked, the flush beginning to disappear

"This offends you?" Jack looked confused.

"No...no..." Hiccup fiddled with his glasses, cleaning them.

"Ah. That is good. It seems, then, that you won't mind me doing...this." Jack suddenly sat up, pulled Hiccup over, and kissed him full on the lips.

Surprised at first, that the prince was, in fact, wearing little to nothing, Hiccup gradually leaned into the kiss, throwing all worries aside. He held Jack's face in his hands, and looked into his eyes, admiring the beauty in those sapphire orbs. After a moment, Jack kissed the brunette again, arms wrapped around the young explorer. Their bodies got closer, until they were pressing against each other. Hiccup's hand slid down Jack's bare chest, sensuously stroking the smooth skin. He leant down, and gently bit Jack's neck, leaving his mark. Whilst Hiccup was normally timid, he found himself gaining confidence.

The two had only known each other for a short time, yet both had feelings for the other, and so neither objected.

"Getting bold...are we?" Jack panted, face flushed.

"You...like it?" Hiccup lowered his voice, before biting down harder on the prince's collarbone, whilst pulling the prince closer.

Jack let out a moan, leaning into Hiccup. He looked up with shimmering eyes, a smile finding its way onto his face.

"I..." Jack looked into Hiccup's eyes, before grabbing hold of Hiccup's shoulders.

He forced the brunette down, onto the bed, and climbed on top of him, both breathing heavily, flushed faces reflecting their pleasure. As Jack leaned down to plant another kiss on Jack's lips, the tapping of feet on tiles could be heard, and before either of the two could react, an embarrassed cry filled the room. A sense of horror filled Hiccup, and whilst he did not let go of Jack, he sat up to see who the intruder was.

The colour drained from Hiccup's face, as he found himself looking at the red faces of Merida and Rapunzel. The two young women were closely followed by the rest of the group, whose jaws soon dropped.

"Commander Black was...he didn't know where yeh..." Merida started.

"You didn't come...to breakfast...so...we...um..." Rapunzel stuttered. "Came to...find you."

"Ohhh this is good!" Eugene grinned.

"Will you get out?" Hiccup went bright red, slowly edging away from Jack, who merely smirked.

The prince was not at all embarrassed, at them being caught in bed together, or his state of near-undress. The silk garment around his waist did not leave much to the imagination. Whilst it covered the...important parts, it still left much of his legs exposed. Hiccup almost admired the confidence Jack had.

"I will go..." Jack slowly sat up, Rapunzel squeaking in embarrassment at his rather sparse clothing. "That was rather enjoyable, Hiccup. I look forward to continuing that...later..."

Licking his lips and smirking, the snowy-haired prince leaned forward for one final kiss, causing a series of wolf-whisltes from the group. As he stood, Jack waved nonchalantly at Hiccup, before strolling out of the room. This left a rather embarrassed brunette facing the rest of the group. Pulling the silk covers around him like a cocoon, Hiccup finally found the confidence to look them all in the eye.

"So...you just decided to come...barging in here?" Hiccup spoke up, still red as a tomato. "Haven't you people heard of knocking?"

"We didn't expect anyone else to be in here, kid." Bunnymund smirked.

"Oh gods..." Hiccup buried his face in a cushion. "Kill me now."

"Then that prince of yours would miss you." Eugene snickered.

"Stop it, both of yeh." Merida glared at the two guys. "Anyway, yeh weren't at breakfast, so we came to find yeh. Commander Black wants us all to get as much information as we can...before we...leave."

"He still wants more?" Hiccup frowned, putting down the cushion. "We have tomorrow as well, don't we."

"Ye said yourself, we'll ne'er have enough time to learn everything about this place. The least we can do is teh get as much as we can." Merida carried on, sounding like she was nervous.

"Alright." Hiccup suddenly looked up. "NOW will you all get out of my room?"

"Alright...loverboy." Eugene smirked, before being chased out by Rapunzel.

The rest of the group quickly followed, some wishing to wipe their brains of the images they had just witnessed.

* * *

><p>Pulling on a clean, short sleeved shirt, Hiccup smoothed down his shorts, before adjusting his glasses. Sighing heavily, still feeling the aftermath of his earlier embarrassment, Hiccup pulled his satchel over his shoulder, before walking out the door. Wanting to become more engrossed in the culture, the brunette had decided to go barefoot, as the Atlanteans did. He also tied the green silk round his waist, the one Jack had gifted to Hiccup. Smiling, Hiccup headed down the hall, nodding to any guards he passed, as a show of respect. The brunette strolled leisurely through the palace, until he made his way down the winding stairs. He was almost to the large, arched doorway, when he spotted a familiar figure at the door. Grinning, the brunette rushed forward, before stopping next to the figure. Next to Jack.<p>

"You finally emerge." the prince raised an eyebrow.

"Sorry. The crew wanted to talk. Commander Black...he wants us to gather more information." Hiccup frowned when he remembered a few nervous faces among the crew.

"He wishes to know more? That is what you came for, is it not?"

"Yes, but-"

"No buts. Come, follow me. I wish to show you something."

Letting himself be lead along by Jack once more, Hiccup shook his head fondly. Jack lead the brunette back through the palace, running so fast Hiccup struggled to keep up. Hiccup soon found himself on the palace balcony once more, overlooking the flowing waterfall. Jack turned to Hiccup, and grinned, before running, and leaping off the edge once more, without an ounce of hesitation. A loud, joyful cry could be heard as the prince descended, which encouraged Hiccup to retrieve the crystal necklace once more, placing it around his neck. Hearing faint calls from Jack, Hiccup shook his head, made sure the satchel was tightly closed, and took a deep breath. Taking a running jump, he dove off of the edge of the balcony once more. This time, his shouts were not full of terror.

But full of joy.

* * *

><p>Once Hiccup had stepped onto solid ground, Jack took the brunette's right hand again, leading him off the side, through the lush, forest like area surrounding the pool of the waterfall. Stepping over delicate tree roots, and occasionally stopping in order to let Hiccup take notes, the two soon found themselves in a clearing, at the center of which lay a strange object, covered in an old, dusty brown blanket. Another clearing lay beyond. Curious, Hiccup turned to Jack.<p>

"This will help you learn more." Jack walked over to the object, before dramatically removing its cover.

It revealed a strange, metallic-looking fish, with glass eyes, dead and void of all color. It was twice as long as Hiccup was tall, and a seat was fitted near the head of the fish. The engineering was a marvel, to Hiccup at least, and the explorer pulled out his personal journal once more, rapidly taking notes, and drawing quick sketches, walking around the object in a circle, talking excitedly to Jack, who shook his head, smiling. When Hiccup was done taking notes, the brunette placed the journal back in his bag, before turning to the prince.

"So...uh...what does it do?" Hiccup asked.

"If I remember, this is a flight machine. It is an ancient model." Jack answered.

"F-flight?" Hiccup's eyes widened.

"Yes. But no matter what I try, it will not respond." Jack frowned.

"Well." Hiccup sat in the seat, extending his legs. "Let's see what we've got."

The controls consisted of a slot, sitting above a hexagon, outlined with Atlantean runes. Brow furrowed with concentration, Hiccup inspected the runes, mumbling to himself as he did so.

"Alright." Hiccup spoke, still looking at the runes. "It says to...place crystal into slot."

"Yes, I have done that." Jack rolled his eyes.

"Place hand on the inscription pad." Hiccup continued.

"Yes, yes." Jack nodded.

"Okay, did you turn the crystal one quarter-turn back?" Hiccup asked.

"YES!" Jack threw his arms in the air in frustration.

"While your hand was on the inscription pad?" Hiccup smirked.

"Yeah-" Jack stopped, arms dropping to his sides. "...No."

"That's your problem right there." Hiccup hopped out of the vehicle.

Jack glared at him.

"Why don't you...try it?" Hiccup stepped aside.

Jack marched over, and reached over the contraption, placing the crystal into its slot, at the same time placing his hand on the inscription pad. Following Hiccup's words, he turned the crystal back by a quarter. The metal creature began to make groaning sounds, the joints in its machinery creaking from years of under-use. Soon enough, though, the strange contraption lifted into the air, hovering several feet above the ground, its glass eyes now reflecting the brilliant light of the crystal.

Standing below, Hiccup and Jack stared up at the creature in amazement.

"With this, you can see the city much faster. I believe it makes a connection to the mind- I felt something when the crystal turned." Jack's eyes were shining.

"Well...uh...shall we go?" Hiccup asked. "You...drive."

Jack grinned mischievously, and the brunette swallowed, now regretting the choice to allow Jack to steer the strange vehicle. However, seeing the excitement on Jack's face, he found himself smiling. Hiccup looked up, watching the prince jump up, scrambling to sit down in the contraption.

Hiccup knew that this...

Would be a Day to Remember.

* * *

><p><strong>Evening, on that same day<strong>

* * *

><p>After an incredible, unforgettable day of flying over Atlantis, hearing the surprised joy of the Atlantean citizens, Hiccup was now sat with Jack at the edge of a pool of water, hundreds of fireflies mingling in the air, casting a dim glow over the pool, which seemed to extend endlessly. The mysterious place was inside a ruined building,on the very outskirts of Atlantis, secluded and peaceful. Lined with broken pillars, with crumbling steps descending into the pool, it had a strange kind of beauty. The two were leaning against the grounded aircraft, enjoying the peaceful silence. After some time spent in silence, Hiccup went to sit at the edge of the pool, leaving his satchel in the seat of the flyer. Dangling his feet in the water, he smiled at Jack.<p>

The prince soon joined him, leaning against Hiccup, the two resuming their companionable silence.

As Hiccup and Jack let their feet dangle in the water, they looked up, at the fireflies. It gave the atmosphere a magical feeling, the beauty of their surroundings a sight to behold. Whilst this was his last night in Atlantis, only a day left, Hiccup did not focus on the stunning scenery. Instead, it was Jack that he focused on. The Atlantean Prince had wormed his way into Hiccup's heart, and the young linguist could not deny he was attracted to the white-haired teen. And, after that morning, it seemed as if Jack felt the same way about him. They both felt love towards the other, but , until today, had been reluctant to show it, for fear of being rejected.

It was, as Hiccup was about to leave, to report to Commander Black, that Jack pulled Hiccup towards him, and kissed him full on the lips, holding Hiccup's hands in his own. The kiss caught Hiccup by surprise, but he soon leaned into it, interlocking his fingers with Jack's. The two broke apart, only to kiss once more, their bodies getting ever closer, until they were touching, feeling the heat of each other's skin, faces flushed with desire. Hiccup took hold of Jack's face, and leaned in deeper to the kiss, holding the prince ever closer, until Jack was sitting on his lap.

The intimate position caused the two to flush brighter red, but all was soon forgotten as Jack pulled Hiccup in for another kiss. The kiss was rough, and hot, and Jack began to push Hiccup down, onto the ground, leaning down to press his lips against his lovers'.

For a moment, Jack broke away from the kiss, both lovers panting heavily. The prince licked his lips seductively, and looked down at Hiccup. Just as he lent back, however, he felt something hard press against his back. The white-haired teen smirked knowingly, and, with his hands on Hiccup's chest, rocked his hips back. The slight motion caused Hiccup to moan, his voice full of desire. The brunette stared up at Jack, with an almost dazed expression. A moment passed, the only noises being the two breathing heavily, and the light buzzing of the fireflies that fluttered around them. Keeping his gaze fixed on Hiccup's flushed face, Jack leaned down to kiss the brunette again, lying on top of the young explorer. He could feel the silks around his waist tighten uncomfortably, as his arousal grew.

Hiccup could feel Jack's whole body, and felt the prince's erection harden, pressing against his own, causing shivers to run up their spines. As Jack lent down again, Hiccup suddenly built up his courage, and grabbed Jack by the waist, forcing the prince onto his back, against the mercifully cold ground, so that now, the prince was on the bottom. The surprise in Jack's face soon turned to a smile. Hiccup lent down, and kissed Jack once more, before his lips found their way to Jack's neck. With a sudden burst of aggression, Hiccup bit down, causing the prince below him to gasp. Hiccup knew he had found a sensitive spot, and so kissed the bruising bite mark, tongue trailing down Jack's chest, causing the white haired teen to shudder. As he bit into the sensitive skin on Jack's collarbone, he could feel the prince's legs moving underneath him, feel Jack's erection grow harder, the prince clearly nearing release. Almost teasing, Hiccup grabbed the prince's cock through his silks, causing Jack to cry out, hips bucking. His other hand, still on Jack's waist, slid down, until he began pulling the prince's silk garments away. He let go of the prince's sizable length, before he pulled off the prince's silk garments, tearing off his own shirt also.

Soon, both were fully undressed, bare, their skin bright against the mysterious moonlight, dappled by the shadows of the fireflies.

Hands trailing down Jack's bare chest, Hiccup cast his glasses aside, staring down at Jack, whose face was flushed, neck covered in bite-sized marks, standing out against his otherwise unblemished skin. Jack, in turn, looked up at Hiccup, eyes shining. His expression was that of desire and love, and the look on the prince's face alone was enough to make Hiccup hard. Moving a strand of hair away from Jack's face, Hiccup smiled warmly.

"I love you, Jack."

Jack's face grew even redder, if that were possible, and he wasn't given time to reply before Hiccup seized the prince's cock, the quick motion causing Jack to gasp. Leaning down, Hiccup pressed his lips against Jacks, his hand slowly beginning to move up and down Jack's sizable length. As Jack squirmed underneath him, Hiccup smirked. Sitting back up, he leant down, he touched his tongue to the tip of Jack's cock, the contact making both men shiver. Hiccup's tongue trailed down Jack's cock, before his mouth sucking the head of the prince's thick length, at the same time, his hand moving up and down, slowly stroking. Jack moaned out loud, voice full of lust. As the speed of Hiccup's gentle strokes increased, Jack's hips bucked, the prince arching his back, the feeling of pleasure overtaking his body.

As the moment passed, Hiccup's strokes going ever faster, Jack grew closer and closer to his climax. The erotic moans and gasps of pleasure from Jack, were bringing Hiccup close to his end, too. Neither were going to last much longer.

Finally, with a loud moan, back arching, Jack came. Warm liquid filled Hiccup's mouth, the brunette swallowing with surprising ease.

With a quieter moan, Jack collapsed against the ground, his energy drained in the aftermath of his orgasm. The dazed look of the prince under him, finally brought Hiccup to his own climax, white droplets falling onto Jack's heaving chest. Lying down next to Jack, Hiccup smiled, Jack returning the smile as he turned to face Hiccup, lying on his side.

"You...didn't allow me...to reply." Jack breathed heavily.

"You looked so damn...beautiful...I had to continue." Hiccup pressed his lips against Jack's.

"I would reply that..." Jack took a deep breath. "I love you too, Hiccup...and I..."

"...Jack?" Hiccup's voice was barely audible.

"I don't want you to go." tears began escaping the prince's shimmering eyes. "I don't wish for you to leave."

Hiccup's heart broke in two. He loved Jack, he truly did, more than he had ever loved anyone before. Yet...he had his life above Atlantis...

No.

Hiccup mentally shook his head. Since he met Jack, he knew his life was not on the surface. It was down here, in Atlantis, with Jack. The young man whom he loved so deeply. Yes, the two had not known each other long, but both felt as if they had known the other for an age.

"Then..." Hiccup swallowed. "I won't leave...I can't leave you..."

Hiccup reached out with a shaking hand, and wiped Jack's tears away. Gently taking Jack's face in his hands, he leaned in for another kiss, tears threatening to escape his own eyes. The feelings of sorrow were soon lost, in the feelings of lust building up once more. Their bodies began to move, grinding against each other, and the two lovers moaned as their cocks pressed against each other. In the midst of the intimate moment, Jack fumbled for his silk shorts, seemingly looking for something. Hiccup paused in his movements, face flushed once more with desire. Confused, he watched as Jack pulled out an item from the hidden pocket of his silk robes. He handed it to Hiccup, and the brunette saw that it was a small container, no bigger than the palm of his hand. Inside the glass jar, was a near-clear liquid, possessing a kind of shimmer to it. Looking down at Jack's amused face, Hiccup put together what the liquid was.

"Are...are you sure?" Hiccup asked.

"Of course..." Jack panted.

Hiccup's breath quickened. He had...heard...of anal sex, but the practice was somewhat shunned. In fact, those of Hiccup and Jack's sexuality were greatly oppressed on the surface. As a result, Hiccup had never imagined he would one day...do the deed himself. Slowly, almost hesitantly, Hiccup began to remove the lid of the jar. It came off with an almost lewd 'pop', and he discarded the golden lid onto the ground, the light of the fireflies reflecting off of the precious metal.

Jack moved, so he was lying on his back, eyes looking almost expectantly, up at Hiccup, who swallowed, before smiling down at Jack. Coating a single finger with the strange liquid, he watched as the prince spread his legs.

"Don't look...so nervous." Jack's voice was low. "I have plans...for you too."

At this, Hiccup felt a shiver run down his spine. Swallowing, still with a salty taste in his mouth, he dipped a single finger into the jar. The liquid was somewhat thicker than he had thought it would be. Seeing that Hiccup was still slightly nervous, Jack turned round, so he was on his front, and got onto his hands and knees. Slowly, he settled to leaning down slightly, on his elbows.

Sending all nerves to the back of his mind, Hiccup admired the prince's sculpted ass, so perfectly shaped it did seem as if it were sculpted by an artist. He trailed a finger down Jack's slender back, causing the prince to shiver. Another probed at Jack's tight entrance. Slowly, he slid the finger in, Jack shivering slightly at the intrusion. Slowly, Hiccup slid his finger in and out, the atmosphere quickly turning from an awkward one, to one of steadily growing arousal. As he slid the finger in and out of the prince's tight hole, the brunette added another finger, the movements growing faster. Growing used to the sensation, Jack began to rock his hips back and forth, half fucking himself on Hiccup's slender fingers.

The low, erotic moans that escaped Jack's lips caused Hiccup's cock to grow even harder, the brunette moaning at his own growing arousal.

Making scissoring motions with his fingers, as Jack rocked back and forth, he opened the prince's insides, fingers opening and closing, Jack crying out at the stimulation. Just as Jack went to impale himself fully on Hiccup's talented fingers, Hiccup pulled his two fingers out, causing the Prince to protest against the loss of the strangely satisfying, full feeling. He was quickly silenced, however, as Hiccup coated his erection in the strange lubricant. The brunette took a hold of Jack's slender hips, and pressed the head of his swelling cock against Jack's quivering hole, the contact causing both lovers to shiver slightly, breath quickening.

Slowly, Hiccup began to push, the head of his cock straining to enter Jack.

After a silent moment, the head of Hiccup's cock pushed into Jack's semi-virgin hole, the tight ring of muscle immediately clenching against the intrustion. Jack's whole body shook, and Hiccup used one hand to stroke his lover's length with his free hand, relaxing the prince enough to allow him to push in further. Pressing in inch by inch, Hiccup's cock was surrounded in Jack's warmth, the latter losing some degree of his self control as Hiccup steadily pumped his lover's cock, the sense of euphoria beginning to overwhelm the two.

Before long, Hiccup's cock was half sheathed in Jack's ass, and the brunette panted heavily, one hand still wrapped around Jack's cock, the latter nearing his release. Slowly removing his hand from the prince's erection, Hiccup got both hands on Jack's hips, gripping tight. It seemed the prince sensed what was to happen, and he smirked slightly at how Hiccup's confidence had grown.

Pulling out, until only the head of his warm cock was inside Jack, Hiccup took a deep breath, panting heavily, before thrusting back in, pulling Jack's hips back at the same time, fully thrusting in and driving it home. Taking the brunette's sizable length in one go, caused Jack to throw his head up and gasp, his breath seemingly stolen away by the sudden jolt of euphoria.

The feeling nearly caused Jack to fall, his arms giving out on him. The slight pained moan that escaped the prince's lips caused Hiccup to worry, and he was about to voice his concerns, before the prince began to sit up, with Hiccup's cock fully sheathed inside of him. Jack rocked his hips back, and forced Hiccup onto his back.

"J-Jack...wha-" Hiccup could barely get his words out.

"I told you...that...I had some plans for you..." Jack's voice was low and seductive, and sent a shiver up Jack's spine.

Turning, with Hiccup still fully sheathed inside of him, Jack looked down at Hiccup, his tanned hands resting on Hiccup's pale hips. Slowly rocking hips hips back and forth, Jack looked down at Hiccup, breathless, lost in the passion of the moment. Hiccup's head fell back against the stone, dappled by the light of the fireflies, and cried out Jack's name. The prince smirked at Hiccup's face, and slowly moved his lower body in a circle, his gyrating picking up pace, causing Hiccup to gasp at the vibrating pressure on his cock.

However, despite the near overwhelming sense of pleasure, Hiccup was not about to let Jack have all the fun, and so one of his slender hands took hold of Jack's cock firmly, gripping so tight it caused Jack to cry out, crying Hiccup's name barely comprehensibly, the name a jumbled stutter.

Looking back down at Hiccup once more, Jack smirked, and ceased his movements, Hiccup moaning a complaint. Before the brunette could finish the complaint, however, Jack moved his hips up, until the tip of Hiccup's throbbing length was just kissing his hole, before promptly dropping back down again, the jolt of pleasure almost like a lightning strike, both lovers calling out each other's name with passion.

Jack moved his hips up and down faster, the increasing speed of Hiccup's hand against his cock bringing both ever closer to release. As Jack's pace increased, moving his hips with incredible force, so did the pace of Hiccup's hand on Jack's hardened length. As Jack grew closer to orgasm, Hiccup seized Jack's shoulders, and forced the prince onto his back, the stirring movement of the brunette's cock inside Jack making the prince's eyes glaze over with the sheer pleasure. Hiccup began thrusting in and out so fast, Jack moving his hips forward and back, increasing the depth of Hiccup's penetration.

Minutes passed, both lost in the heated pleasure.

Hiccup seized Jack's hips, and thrusted in once more with greater force, then once more, before crying out as he reached his release, cock twitching as his orgasm took over his body. As the warm liquid filled Jack's insides, the prince reached his own climax, bucking his hips as he orgasmed.

The white liquid began to drip down Hiccup's pale chest, the brunette still fully sheathed, the two enjoying the post-sex intimacy. With loving eyes, Jack pulled himself up, moaning, and kissed Hiccup full on the lips. The kiss endured for several moments, until Jack broke it off, the two panting heavily.

Eyes shining, Jack looked up at Hiccup.

"After that...I am definitely...not letting you leave."


	13. The Heart of Atlantis

**Well, it's been about a week since the last update, so I figured it was time to update again! Before we start, a few words. Firstly, I want to thank you all for your support of the last chapter. I'd never written smut before, but the feedback was so positive! We received 8 reviews for the smut chapter.**

8 freaking reviews. That's amazing. We haven't had over 6 reviews since around chapter 3, so this is incredible. Thanks so much for supporting the story! I am very grateful. Now...a bit of sadness...we have, after this chapter, two chapters left, along with a possible epilogue. I feel I should not stretch the story too much further than I already have.

_I know...it's a bit sad...and when it's done, we will be just two months shy of going on for a year with this story. Which hasn't happened for me since __**Avengers and Videogames. **__I will be more than a bit sad when it finishes...but for now..._

**Enjoy the chapter ~**

No tears...

* * *

><p><strong>Previously on 'Prince of Atlantis'<strong>

* * *

><p><em>The white liquid began to drip down Hiccup's pale chest, the brunette still fully sheathed, the two enjoying the post-sex intimacy. With loving eyes, Jack pulled himself up, moaning, and kissed Hiccup full on the lips. The kiss endured for several moments, until Jack broke it off, the two panting heavily.<em>

_Eyes shining, Jack looked up at Hiccup._

_"After that...I am definitely...not letting you leave."_

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 13- The Heart of Atlantis<strong>

* * *

><p>Minutes later, Hiccup Haddock, the young explorer, and Jack, the Prince of Atlantis, sat on the edge of the shimmering pool of water, sloppily dressed, faces still flushed, with memories of the past hour. Their feet drifted lazily in the water, hands entertwined. The two sat in silence, merely enjoying each other's company. For what seemed like hours, the two lovers sat there, before Jack finally broke the silence, eyes full of love as he looked over at Hiccup, a smile crossing onto his face. Breaking contact, Jack removed the longest silk from his waist, the one worn for decoration, before he began stepping into the water, making ripples across its once smooth surface.<p>

"Jack...what...what are you doing?" Hiccup was confused.

"You do swim...do you not?" Jack smirked.

"Yes..but..." Hiccup shook his head.

"I wish to show you something. It is the main reason I brought you to this place."

"...Alright."

Hiccup took off his shirt and shoes once more, leaving on just his shorts, before tentivately making his way down the stone steps, shivers making their way up his spine at the freezing water. As he carefully made his way down, adjusting the crystal pendant on his neck, Hiccup looked up at Jack, who stood waist-deep in the water, the clear droplets shining off of him, reflecting the light of his own crystal pendant. Running his fingers through his damped white hair, Jack smiled up at Hiccup. He reached forward, and took Hiccup's hand, before smirking, and pulling the brunette down into the water with him, both falling under the shimmering pool.

As the two surfaced, Hiccup went to speak, adjusting his glasses, before Jack silenced him with a quick kiss, looking deeply into the brunette's eyes, before backing away.

"Follow me." Jack then turned, and gracefully dived into the water, disappearing below the surface.

Shaking his head, Hiccup followed, holding back the urge to gasp as the cold water hit him with full force.

* * *

><p>Once underwater, Hiccup noted that a blue glow, shining like his crystal pendant, surrounded his head. Pausing for a moment, drifting in the calm waters, Hiccup realised he felt no...pressure. At the depth he had found himself, he should feel some kind of force. Yet, he did not feel it. With a moment of hesitation, Hiccup let out the breath he had been holding, to find that, as his suspicions had told him, he could breathe. The crystal provided Hiccup with the capability to breathe underwater, a discovery which left the brunette in shock for a moment, until Jack swam over to him, hair ruffling in the gentle current. Smiling, Jack turned, and swam off once more, moving through the water with surprising grace, completely at home in this element.<p>

Mystified, Hiccup followed, occasionally stopping to gaze in wonder at the ruins that surrounded them, ancient carvings standing out on crumbling stone pillars, half fallen onto ancient pathways. Moving with as much speed as he could muster, Hiccup followed after Jack, swimming for long minutes, before the two came to a stop before a large mural, the most detailed one Hiccup had ever witnessed, towering above them. Jack gestured to the runes, and Hiccup gathered that the prince wanted him to translate it. Swimming closer, Hiccup pushed his glasses on, still in amazement about being able to fully function underwater, and peered at the runes.

Concentrating intensely, Hiccup mentally recited the words, looking up at the mural, which depicted some kind of crystal, emmitting beams, and surrounded by stone masks. Looking up, the brunette's eyes widened, and Hiccup looked back at the runes, before piecing together their meaning. Four single words became clear, and Hiccup let out a shocked laugh, Jack looking confused at the linguist's expression. Speaking quietly, at first, Hiccup could barely contain his excitement and joy.

"The heart of Atlantis..." Hiccup breathed, voice slightly muffled from the gentle water current.

"...Hiccup?" Jack sounded confused.

"It's the heart of Atlantis!" Hiccup cried.

He held up his pendant, and pointed to the crystal in the mural, eyes shining.

"The heart of Atlantis?" Jack's eyes also widened, as he recognized the crystal in the mural.

"The heart of Atlantis...the light you remember from the day of the flood...they're the same thing!" Hiccup grinned, proud of his discovery.

"It...cannot be!" Jack sounded shocked.

"I'm sure of it! This crystal, this power source...it's what's keeping you...what's keeping this city alive, it's whats slowing down the deterioration." Hiccup spoke determinedly.

"Well..." Jack frowned. "Then...where is it now?"

"I...don't know." Hiccup admitted. "It doesn't say...I mean, the Shepherd's Journal said something about it...but then it just cut off...unless..."

"Unless what?" Jack asked.

"...the missing page." Hiccup gritted his teeth.

* * *

><p>The first to emerge from the water, back in the shimmering surface pool, Hiccup found himself looking up at the crew. Commander Black was crouched down in front of him, wielding a custom handgun, black, to match his uniform. Swallowing nervously, Hiccup looked around at the rest of the crew, heartbeat quickening when he saw they all held guns, some wielding types Hiccup had not seen before. Paling, the brunette saw that even Tooth and Rapunzel, the most gentle people he knew, were also clutching weapons.<p>

"Uh...hey guys." Hiccup spoke nervously. "What's with all the...uh...guns?"

None of the crew spoke, they merely grinned sadistically, the dark smiles so unlike the happy crew that Hiccup knew. Taking it all in, Hiccup finally realised the situation.

"I'm such an idiot." the brunette cursed, slamming his fist down on the stone steps. "This...this is just another treasure hunt for you! You're after the crystal!"

"You are smart, Mr Haddock. I take it...you mean...this?" Pitch held a piece of paper in front of Hiccup's face, a torn page...the missing part of the Shepherd's Journal.

"The missing page." Hiccup stuttered.

"I would have...told you sooner...but this, Mr Haddock, was strictly...on a need to know basis...and well..now you know. I had to make sure...that you were one of us." Pitch pocketed the page, before holding out his free hand to Hiccup. "Welcome."

"I'm no mercenary." Hiccup backed away.

The water suddenly rippled, and Jack surfaced, the quick return to the surface causing him to gasp for air. Before he could catch his breath, Jack was pulled out of the water by his hair, a tall, muscular soldier hauling him ashore. The prince cursed loudly, and began to thrash, causing the soldier to let go of him. Jack got to his feet, and swiftly kicked the soldier in the crotch, before jumping up, and performing a perfect roundhouse kick, the sound of a fracturing jaw making everyone freeze. As the soldier fell to the ground, holding himself, half a dozen more of the crew surged forward, holding out their guns. Jack stole a gun from the nearest, and used it to knock the soldier out. He was able to incapacitate another, and was about to take out a third, when a shot rang out...

And Jack collapsed to his knees.

"Jack!" Hiccup cried out, attempting to get over to the prince, before being held back by two more soldiers.

The prince clutched his right thigh, as blood began to spill out. His face went white, and whilst the prince would not voice his pain, it was clear that he could not stand. Shocked by the sudden shot, the entire crew turned to face Commander Black, as he blew the smoke off of the top of his gun, an empty bullet shell clattering to the floor. Even Gothel seemed stunned- she had not anticipated any severe casualties. Rapunzel looked away in shame, Eugene placing a comforting hand on her shoulder, despite looking somewhat uncomfortable himself.

Several moments passed in silence, before Jack gritted his teeth, and rose to his feet. With a sudden burst of adrenalin, the prince snarled, and launched himself at Pitch. He was mere feet from the stoic man, before another shot rang out, this time driving deep into Jack's left shoulder, just above the collarbone. The shot sent the prince to his knees once more, and Hiccup cried out again, struggling with all his might against his captors. As the prince clutched his arm, Pitch knelt down in front of him, smirking when he saw the amount of blood. He cupped Jack's chin with his free hand, his amber eyes boring into the prince's own dazed, blue eyes.

"Now." Pitch smiled darkly. "We have to pay your father...a visit."


	14. In the Eyes of Our King

**Hey all! Wow, another update already? I am on a roll. Guess I am just inspired this week. Might as well write while the inspiration is still there, am I right?**

Forewarning, the next chapter will likely be the last. I know...I know. This story has run for nearly a year, which is incredible, and I am so grateful for all the support. I mean, we passed **100 **reviews! That's amazing!

_Since we passed 100 reviews, we will definitely have an epilogue for the story! Thanks for all the support thus far!_

**Enjoy ~**

_Try not to cry._

* * *

><p><strong>Previously on 'Prince of Atlantis'<strong>

* * *

><p><em>Several moments passed in silence, before Jack gritted his teeth, and rose to his feet. With a sudden burst of adrenalin, the prince snarled, and launched himself at Pitch. He was mere feet from the stoic man, before another shot rang out, this time driving deep into Jack's left shoulder, just above the collarbone. The shot sent the prince to his knees once more, and Hiccup cried out again, struggling with all his might against his captors. As the prince clutched his arm, Pitch knelt down in front of him, smirking when he saw the amount of blood. He cupped Jack's chin with his free hand, his amber eyes boring into the prince's own dazed, blue eyes.<em>

_"Now." Pitch smiled darkly. "We have to pay your father...a visit."_

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 14- In the Eyes of Our King<strong>

* * *

><p>As the crew marched towards the palace, the citizens of Atlantis watched on in horror, backing away when they saw their prince in one of the soldier's arms, bleeding, and unconscious. Seeing the state of the Atlantean prince, made all the people fear for their lives. As the crew continued to march, silence followed them, only for the few gasps of terror, and the cries of children. Looking around, flanked on both sides by burly soldiers, Hiccup felt his heart break. He had led the crew here. To Atlantis, a city full of innocent people. He had brought a group of mercenaries to an already dying city. Which had resulted in a near fatal casualty. Swallowing, Hiccup looked back at Jack, who lay limply in the arms of the soldier who carried him, unconscious. Whilst Hiccup had been permitted to bandage the wounds, blood spots still showed through the material...and the prince was going to bleed out before Hiccup could save him. The brunette wiped the tears away from his eyes, avoiding the looks from the crew.<p>

Rapunzel...

Tooth...

Even Sandy...

They had all come with one single desire. The desire of fortune. They were here simply for the financial gain, and knowing that he had trusted these people made Hiccup sick to his stomach. Looking up, Hiccup saw that they were near the top of the steps...getting closer to Jack's father.

And...seeing the sinister smile on Pitch's face...

Made Hiccup doubt...

That the king was going to live.

* * *

><p>As Bunnymund knelt down, carefully placing explosives against the throne room door, he turned to look at Hiccup, who merely glared, fury burning in his eyes like the demolitions expert had never seen before. Looking away in shame, Bunny stood up, and told the crew to step back. As the man pushed a lever, a loud explosion caused the doors to collapse. The noise made Jack stir, and the prince looked around blearily, before locking eyes with Hiccup, smiled ashamedly at the prince. Pitch led the crew through the doors, and stood on southern end of the throne room. Five guards immediately ran forward, to meet the crew in combat. Smirking, Pitch pulled Jack from the soldier's arm, causing the prince to cry out. As he pushed Jack onto his knees, Hiccup fought to get over to the prince, but was stopped by Gothel, who held a gun to his forehead. Pitch held Jack up by his hair, a gun also pressed to the Atlantean Prince's head, which burned with fever.<p>

Seeing his son, in such a state, the king rose to his feet, clutching his staff. The elderly man called out to his soldiers, voice marked with a harsh tone. The warriors hesitated for a moment, before tossing their weapons into the water, and backing away. Smirking, Pitch continued to drag Jack forward by his hair, the prince cursing loudly, and fighting back, his movements weak and sluggish. Hiccup glared at Gothel, as she held a gun to his head, and prevented him from advancing.

Coming to a stop a few feet away from the king, Pitch tossed Jack to the side, the harsh contact with the ground causing the white haired prince to cry out in pain, and curl in on himself, struggling to look at his father, as blood began to leak from the bandages.

"Be calm, my son." the King spoke in Atlantean, a warm smile crossing his aging face. "It will all..be ok."

After a moment, Pitch held up the torn journal page, and sneered at the king.

"You know why I'm here...your...majesty." Pitch clutched his gun in his other hand, amber eyes staring hauntingly at the king, who stood his ground.

"You seek the crystal." the King spoke calmly, glaring up at Pitch.

"Smart man." Pitch rolled his eyes.

"You will destroy yourselves." the King declared. "The power of the crystal is...too great...to control."

"Maybe I'm not being clear enough." Pitch gritted his teeth.

With no hesitation, Pitch cocked his gun, and fired, shooting the king in the stomach. Jack screamed, and struggled over to his father, who lay gasping on the floor, bubbles of blood forming at the corners of his mouth. The prince stroked his father's forehead tenderly, eyes beginning to pool with tears. Jack, eyes full of hatred, glared up at Pitch, who now held a gun to his head, while the rest of the crew looked on in horror. Rapunzel was beginning to cry, her gun discarded on the floor, whilst the others stood, frozen in shock. Even Gothel had paled slightly.

Hiccup...

He felt helpless...and ashamed, as he felt true terror upon looking at Pitch, and remained frozen in his spot.

"You have until... the count of 10." Pitch knelt down, gun aimed between Jack's eyes, his own amber eyes staring down at the dying king. "And you are going to tell me...where the crystal is..." he took a breath. "10...9...8."

Hiccup finally found his courage, and stood up straight.

"Pitch...don't..." Hiccup pleaded.

"Well, old king cole here...won't tell us where the chamber is." Pitch glared at the brunette.

"I...I can try and figure out where it is." Hiccup swallowed, pulling out the journal. "Please, just...spare him."

After a moment of tense silence, Pitch sighed, before standing up. He looked down, as the king weakened, blood pooling beneath him.

"Very well." Pitch spoke grudginly. He motioned for Hiccup to step forward.

Forcing himself to remain strong, Hiccup walked along, tentatively walking on the stepping stones, which led to the throne. He took the missing page from Pitch, and began reading, concentrating fiercely, stiffening each time he heard Jack try and reassure his father that he was going to be all right.

"Well?" Pitch asked irritably.

"All it says is...the heart of atlantis...lies in the eyes of our king." Hiccup locked eyes with Pitch.

"In the eyes of our king?" Pitch sounded confused.

"That's...that's all it says." Hiccup stuttered.

Marching forward, Pitch snatched the journal from Hiccup, looking at the carefully inked drawings. Cluelessly flipping through the book, Pitch finally focused on the cover. Frowning, he stared at the symbol, before looking over at the dying king. His eyes flickered to the stepping stones, and his eyes widened when he saw the stepping stones were arranged to make the same symbol as the one on the front cover of the Shepherd's Journal.

"This is it." Pitch tossed the journal to Hiccup. "We're in!"

The commander jumped into the pool, and waded over to the centre of the symbol, in the crook of the spiral. Immediately, the ground began to rumble, and Pitch began to sink.

"Bring the prince, Gothel." Pitch called.

Gothel ran over to Jack, and hauled him away from his dying father. Hiccup was forced to follow, the sounds of Jack crying for his father, like a young child, were absolutely heartbreaking, and soon the brunette had begun to cry.

The last thing Hiccup saw before they sunk into the cavern...

Was Tooth...

Frantically running over to the king...

And begging him to stay awake.

* * *

><p>The platform that the four were standing on slowly descended, to reveal a huge cavern, with glittering stalactites hanging precariously from the ceiling. Below them, was a large pool of water, the bottom of which could not be seen. The whole cavern felt somewhat tense, and an eerie atmosphere hung over it. None could figure out why, until the platform touched the ground...and they looked up...only to see the Heart of Atlantis...hovering hundreds of feet above their heads. Gasping, Hiccup stepped forward. The crystal was huge, and shone a bright, iridescent blue, with white flame like sparks swirling round it. The crystal was surrounded by stone carvings, almost like faces, which circled the crystal slowly, as if they were watching over it.<p>

Seeing the face carvings, Jack's eyes widened. He dropped to his knees, and bowed his head. Immediately, he began muttering the ancient prayers, out of respect for the kings of the past, whose souls resided in the carvings guarding the crystal.

The prince's actions were somewhat baffling to Pitch, but Hiccup somewhat understood. Awkwardly, Hiccup walked over, and helped Jack up, the prince seeming not to feel pain, in the prescence of the Heart of Atlantis. The brunette gave Jack an encouraging smile, glancing at Gothel and Pitch, who stood, a few feet apart, at the edge of the water. The two mercenaries stared up at the crystal, grinning. Pitch looked down for a moment, and, to see if it would illicit a reaction from the crystal, kicked a loose stone into the water.

Immediately, a large, sinister moan echoed in the cavern, as the crystal's colour deepened, from the bright blue, to a dark, menacing shade of red. The grooves in the carvings of the kings glowed also, and their eyes emmitted beams, spotlights of red, which scoured the cavern in search of the intruders.

Cursing, Hiccup made sure Jack could stand, before making his way over to Pitch...

Unaware that Jack...

Had already been ensnared by the crystal.

* * *

><p>Jack looked up, as one of the spotlights fell on him. With the light bearing down on him, he saw his pendant began to float in front of him, the smaller crystal suspended in mid-air. The prince found himself smiling, as the lights returned to their peaceful, shimmering blue. And, as they did so, Jack felt a shiver run up his spine, causing him to stare, once more, at the crystal. Staring intently, Jack heard whispers...of a voice so familiar to him...yet so foreign. It took a moment, but Jack finally recognized the soft, welcoming voice.<p>

"Mother..." Jack breathed in disbelief.

* * *

><p>Hiccup gritted his teeth, as he tapped Pitch on the shoulder. The commander turned around to face him. Gothel also looked over. She looked up at the crystal, before returning her gaze to her commander.<p>

"Let's get this over with." Gothel spoke up. "I don't like this place."

"Alright Haddock...what's next?" Pitch enquired.

"Well...there's a crystal hovering 150 feet above our heads, over a bottomless pit of water. I...I don't know what we do next. All the journal says is that the crystal is their...their deity. It's their life force."

"How do we move it?" Pitch gritted his teeth.

"I don't know how to move it!" Hiccup spat back. "I don't even know what's...what's holding it up there..."

Hiccup's voice trailed off, as Jack began walking towards them, eyes fixated on the crystal, glazed over, and completely blank. The prince's pendant hovered in front of him, as the blue spotlight remained fixed on the prince. Oblivious to the three near him, Jack continued walking forwards, towards the edge of the water.

Heart skipping a beat, Hiccup went to step forward, until Pitch stopped him. The brunette glared up at the vicious commander.

"Hold your horses...loverboy." Pitch sneered.

As Jack paused at the water's edge, surrounded by the light of the crystal, Pitch turned to Hiccup, who seemed equally mystified at what was occurring.

"Talk to me, Haddock." Pitch glared. "What's happening?"

"I don't know." Hiccup admitted, looking back down at the book. "Look...it only says that the crystal is..alive somehow. I don't know...it's their deity...it's their life force!"

"Speak english." Pitch sighed irritably.

"They're a part of the crystal...it's a part of them...I don't know!" Hiccup shouted. "I am doing the best I can here!"

"Do better." Pitch clicked his gun.

Seeming to sense the commotion behind him, Jack turned, his eyes and expression as if he were in a trance. In a monotone voice, seemingly mixed with other, unknown voices, he spoke to Hiccup, ancient Atlantean words floating into the air.

"All will be well...Hiccup...be not afraid."

"What did he say?" Pitch asked.

"I...I don't know." Hiccup lied, looking down. "I didn't catch it."

Jack slowly turned around, until he was looking up at the crystal once more. As he stared, he stepped forward with one foot...over the water.

As he stepped down, Hiccup reached for him...

Only to look on in shock...

As the Prince began to walk across the water, walking on it as easily as solid ground, his delicate footsteps creating small ripples in the water. The shimmering water seemed to guide Jack forward, keeping him from sinking into the depths below.

As Jack drew closer to the crystal, it's beams seemed to be increasing in intensity, soon growing so bright they were hard to look at, dangerous, yet hauntingly beautiful.

Hiccup, Pitch, and Gothel, looked on in stunned silence.

After moments of silence, Jack came to stand under the crystal, directly beneath it as it slowly turned in its cycle. The flickering light of the crystal dappled shadows onto Jack's tanned skin, as if caressing him, reassuring the prince that it meant no harm. Sensing the presence of royal blood, the crystal began to turn faster, the beams drawing closer to Jack.

The spotlights drew together, growing closer...until...they converged into one, a blast of light shining out, so bright and pure.

The singular beam now centered on Jack. Raw power emanated from the crystal, as if drawing on the prince's energy.

The blue light brightened, before it pulsed, causing the beam to expand in a sphere of glowing light. Jack's eyes closed as he gasped, the power filling his veins, and finally overwhelming his consciousness.

An invisible current of air began to swirl in the cavern, causing the carvings to move outwards, slowly moving away from the crystal.

With no words to say, Hiccup watched in nervous anticipation.

As the final carving moved away...

The crystal...glowed brighter.

In a mixture of wonder and horror, Hiccup watched as Jack's feet left the water, his body slowly turning, silk robes flowing in the air, as he rose upwards, towards the crystal, as the sphere of energy beckoned him.

Finally...Jack reached the height of the crystal...

And was absorbed into it.

Hiccup didn't even have time to register his shock, before the carvings began to cycle around the crystal once more, this time growing ever faster, until they and the crystal were but a blur above the water. The many shades of blue, and white, purifying light, converged together as the crystal remained a blur, diminishing in size as the carvings continued their circling mantra, almost hypnotizing in their frantic movements.

For a time, it seemed as if the carvings would not stop...

Until...

Moments later...

They finally began to slow, the carvings edging away from the ball of light, that hovered where the crystal once shone. Brightening, the light gradually began to clear...revealing...Jack.

Even from a distance, Hiccup knew something was wrong. Jack seemed to have merged from his crystal- his body shining as if it were made of the substance, energy glowing, and sparking within him, in a hypnotizing array of colours, physical sparks like lightning bolts springing into existence around him.

Once the sparks...had gotten under control...

Jack slowly descended to the water's surface once more.

As his feet delicately touched the water's surface, the glow of the crystal began to surround him, in a protective bubble, keeping him safe as the carvings, all light gone, began to fall towards the pool of glistening water.

The noise of the carvings crashing into the water was deafening, and the shocks of the collision even startled those on the surface.

Yet...Jack remained silent, and calm...

As the prince reached the edge of the water, Pitch reached out, in wonder, to touch the prince's crystallized body...only to be stopped by Hiccup.

"Don't..." Hiccup warned.

"Don't...what, Haddock?" Pitch threatened.

Hiccup swallowed, as he looked at Jack, who stood still, eyes blank, and without emotion. It was, as Hiccup realised that Jack...had become the crystal...that the brunette simultaneously knew...that Jack...was no longer with them.

Shaking, Hiccup found the courage to speak again.

"Don't...touch him..."
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* * *

><p><strong>Word count: <strong>_5,781 _words

* * *

><p>As Merida tied down the metal cage which held Jack, Hiccup had never felt so furious in his life. His body was literally shaking with anger, and the only thing holding him back was the half dozen soldiers aiming their guns at his head, watching from a safe distance. The brunette's eyes scanned the crew, and any who met his eye looked away, as if ashamed.<p>

"Fine." Hiccup finally spoke up, making Pitch get out of his vehicle. "Go ahead. You're wiping out an entire civilization. But hey, you'll be rich."

The stoic commander merely glared at Hiccup, before turning to talk to Gothel. Angered further at being ignored, Hiccup turned to look at one group of the crew. People he had thought were his friends, people whom he thought he could trust.

"Congratulations, Bunnymund. I guess you can finally open your shop after all." Hiccup glared at the tattooed man. "And Eugene, I'm sure your family is going to be very proud."

Where it was once calm, Hiccup's voice was now slightly trembling, and laced with venom, his expression barely masking the anger within him. The words that the brunette had spoken hit home, and Eugene turned away, hands gripping the steering wheel tighter, refusing to look anyone in the eye.

"But in the end, that's what it's always about. Money." Hiccup's hands clenched into fists.

Merida, who had been tying the final strap down on the metal chamber trapping Jack, looked over at Hiccup, a person whom she had once thought was timid, and gentle, one who always wore a warm smile. As she looked guiltily at the linguist, Merida swallowed, seeing his expression morph into one that made even Pitch seem less frightening. It was frightening because it was unlike Hiccup. Throughout the journey, despite their troubles, she had never seen him so furious. The redhead ran a hand through her tangled hair, eyes stinging with tears that threatened to fall.

Seeing Merida's change in expression, Hiccup spoke up again.

"I thought I trusted all of you. I did trust you. I thought you were some of the most incredible people I've ever met." Hiccup admitted, taking a single step forward. "I thought that you took on this mission, because you were like me. Just...excited...about finding an entire new civilization. Yet, here we are. You're taking away the Heart of Atlantis. You are condemning an entire race. And all for what? Money."

"Will someone get him to...quiet down?" Pitch sneered, eyes full of hatred.

Immediately, a soldier rushed forward, and brought the end of his gun down on the side of Hiccup's head. Hard. The brunette, although he tried to mask the sound, cried out. The force of the blow sent him to his knees, hands immediately reaching up to soothe the ache. The soldier, the one who had willingly inflicted the blow, laughed, making jabs at the kneeling young man.

Refusing to back down, Hiccup let his hands fall to his sides. With blood dripping down the side of his face, snapped glasses lying on the floor, Hiccup rose to his feet, eyes narrowing. He stood up straight, and looked down at the soldier, who, in fear, began to back away. The soldier backed away from the once timid explorer, eyes widening at the explorer's uncharacteristically dark expression.

Having heard the blow, Merida bowed her head, before muttering a curse, and hopping off her vehicle. Landing deftly on her feet, she turned and glared at the others, silently hoping they would join her.

Without a word, Merida walked over to Hiccup, pulling out a handkerchief, and immediately began wiping the blood away. As she cleaned away the blood, Merida turned to look at her friends once more, locking eyes with Rapunzel, who straightened up, and immediately joined Merida and Jack.

Pitch watched in a mixture of anger and horror as more of his crew members drifted towards the troublesome brunette. Eugene followed after Rapunzel, then Sandy, and even Bunnymund. They began to form a line, standing shoulder to shoulder in defiance of their commander. As a further act of defying Pitch, the group all joined hands, eyes never leaving Pitch, and an astonished Gothel.

"...Fine." Pitch finally spoke up. "You can all rot down here."

As Pitch turned, and got into his vehicle, Hiccup turned to look at Merida, vision still slightly blurred from both the blow, and from losing his glasses. He smiled warmly at Merida, and the brash redhead smiled back, nodding in reassurance.

"We're moving out." Pitch ordered a moment later, Gothel joining him in his vehicle.

As the trucks began to move forward, steadily making their way across the bridge, Hiccup went to run after them, only to be held back by Bunnymund. Glaring up at the older man, Hiccup opened his mouth to speak, only to be interrupted by a loud bang, which resonated throughout the city. The blast had destroyed the bridge as the final truck passed,thus trapping those left behind. The smoking remains of the bridge narrowly missed those who witnessed the explosion, and tumbled into the stream of lava which ran underneath the bridge.

"Now you can go." Bunnymund took his hand off of Hiccup's shoulder.

Hiccup opened his mouth again, but was interrupted once more.

"Hiccup!" Tooth's voice echoed, coming from the palace. "You need to get up here!"

Reluctantly turning away from the burning bridge, Hiccup began to run towards the palace. He went as fast as his feet could carry him, dodging terrified citizens, and confused guards. The closer he got to the palace, the more the feeling of dread grew in Hiccup's heart.

* * *

><p>Quietly, Hiccup entered the throne room, where the king still lay motionlessly on the floor, blood pooling beneath him. The low gurgles, and soft gasps of the man's breathing brought tears to the explorer's eyes, and he walked over until he stood next to Tooth. The gentle nurse was covered in blood, her bag and tools equally covered, contrasting with her now pale face. Wearily, Tooth looked up, before motioning for Hiccup to sit down.<p>

Kneeling next to Tooth, the brunette noted the bloodstained bandages tied around the king's torso, and winced.

"How...how is he?" Hiccup asked eventually.

"He's not good, Hiccup." Tooth wiped a tear from her face, smearing blood onto it. "I tried everything I could...but the bullet punctured his gut...and I cannot get out the fragments. He won't...he's not going to make it." the normally cheerful Tooth whispered the last part, expression dampening.

"Where..." the king spoke up, voice strained, and raspy. "Where is...my...son?"

"Jack...he..." Hiccup sighed heavily, and looked down, taking one of the king's hands into his own.

"He has been...chosen...like his mother...before him." the King coughed between each few words, trails of blood escaping his lips.

"Chosen?" Hiccup remembered Jack had mentioned the crystal taking his mother, but the prince had not shared further details.

"The crystal...is the most powerful...source of energy...on this Earth." the King locked eyes with Hiccup. "I once sought to...use it...as a weapon of war...but it's powers proved...too great, to control. It led to our...destruction...and it was when I saw...that the legends...are true."

"What legends?" Hiccup pursued.

"In times of danger...the crystal will choose a host...to protect itself...and it's people." the King continued, voice growing ever weaker. "When the city...was sunk...Jack's mother...my wife...was the one chosen...I never saw her again."

A single tear rolled down the King's face, and both Tooth and Hiccup were struggling to keep their emotions at bay.

"Please." the King pleaded. He struggled with his free hand, to undo the crystal pendant he wore. "Save...Atlantis. Save my son."

"What makes you believe I can...do that?" Hiccup doubted himself.

"You made my boy smile...I have not seen him...so full of joy...since he lost his mother. You saved my son...once before. You can...do it again." the King smiled wearily.

The king shakily handed Hiccup his pendant, the chain one of pure gold, with smaller crystals hanging on it, the middle crystal larger than the one Hiccup had been given by Jack. Inscriptions were engraved onto each crystal, and Hiccup knew this was no simple gift. He was being bestowed a great honor. By handing over his pendant, the King showed that he had chosen Hiccup to lead his people into victory.

Smiling down at the king, Hiccup fixed the pendant around his neck, instantly feeling a surge of adrenalin rush through him.

"Thank you." Hiccup held both of the King's trembling hands. "I'm going to save Jack...I won't let your city be destroyed because of my mistake."

Hearing Hiccup's words, the King's body seemed to relax, eyelids starting to droop.

"Tell my son...that I will always...be watching over him."

As the King spoke those words, his eyes closed for the last time, body relaxing against the ground. The trembling slowly ceased, and the king's body went limp. After a single moment, the man stopped breathing, chest sinking for the final time.

As the markings vanished from the King's face, the guards nearby knelt down, willing themselves not to lose control of their emotions.

Beside Hiccup, Tooth finally let her tears flow, shoulders shaking as she sobbed, tears streaming down her face.

Amid the sobs, and the wails, as the group happened upon the scene, Hiccup finally knew what he had to do.

* * *

><p>Whilst the King's Guards took the King's body to be prepared for his funeral, the few left of the crew sat on the steps outside the palace, waiting for Hiccup and Tooth to emerge. Silence passed, until finally, Tooth joined them on the steps, still silently crying. Sandy wandered over to Tooth, and immediately enveloped her in a comforting embrace. It was only a moment until Hiccup emerged, and the sight of the brunette stunned all of the group. Strange blue markings now covered Hiccup's skin, near identical to the ones that had been engraved on the King's skin. He seemed to appear more confident, and was not perturbed by the strange looks he was receiving. Ignoring the mix of reactions, Hiccup began to speak.<p>

"I'm going after Pitch." Hiccup announced.

"What? Ye are crazy, Hiccup." Merida's eyes widened.

"I know it's not the smart thing." Hiccup turned back towards the palace, and began walking back inside. Turning round for a second, he spoke up again. "But it is the right thing."

After Hiccup disappeared into the palace, the moment of shock passed, and Merida rose to her feet.

"Come on. We better make sure he doesn't hurt himself."

* * *

><p>The group joined Hiccup on the edge of the palace balcony, nervously looking over at the waterfall, which cascaded below them, dropping through the thick canopy of trees. Whilst some were fixated on the dizzying height, others were admiring the crystal pendants which had been gifted to them. Some just looked confused.<p>

"Why are we here?" Rapunzel asked. "Hiccup?"

"Jack showed me something. It will help us get to Pitch." Hiccup climbed onto the balcony's edge, before turning back. "Follow me. Trust me, don't hesitate."

Ignoring the screams from Tooth, Hiccup dove over the edge of the balcony, internally laughing at the surprised curses and shrieks above.

* * *

><p>One by one, the group joined Hiccup on solid ground, somewhat shaken from their diving experience. When the others had readjusted, and gotten over their shock, Hiccup led them down the shadow-dappled path, before making his way to the clearing that Jack had showed him. As the group made their way, carefully, through the thick plants, they heard the footsteps of other Atlanteans, and the dimming glow of their pendants. As Hiccup showed them all to the clearing, he found that quite the crowd had gathered, a mixture of warriors and male citizens standing behind his friends. The vehicle he and Jack had rode was not there, but he could see others, hidden under white cloths. Walking over to the nearest one, ignoring comments from the Atlanteans over the King's necklace hanging round his neck, Hiccup took the cover off of the vehicle, finding it almost identical to the one he had seen before.<p>

A chorus of mystified gasps rang out, along with confused muttering.

"What...is tha'?" Merida asked, stepping forward.

"It looks...dangerous." Tooth sounded reluctant.

"Just let me show you." Hiccup insisted.

Taking a seat in the strange, fish like shaped vehicle, Hiccup inserted the crystal pendant, the one he had been gifted by Jack, into the slot. Keeping his hand on the pad, he turned the crystal one quarter-turn back, and sighed with relief as the contraption began to lift off the ground, glass eyes shining brighter than any crystal.

"How is this done?" An Atlantean warrior stepped forward.

"You use the crystals." Hiccup indicated. He jumped out of the vehicle. "Jack showed me."

* * *

><p>The crowds of Atlanteans had gathered in the courtyard, overlooked by the palace. Each of them was filled with fear, fear of the unknown, not knowing whether their prince was alright, and not knowing whether the city would survive the night. Worried mothers embraced their children, and seasoned warriors attempted to keep the crowds calm. They had just seemed to be calming the citizens down, when Hiccup flew past overhead.<p>

Children cheered, and pointed, as flurries of the flying machines zoomed past, their bright, crystal eyes shining, their riders expressions giving the people of Atlantis something that they desperately needed.

Hope.

* * *

><p>"Okay, so what's the plan?" Eugene spoke up as the troop of flyers entered the tunnel which Pitch had gone down.<p>

"We just have to stop Pitch from leaving the cave, and...well...just bring back Jack, before the city's energy dies." Hiccup spoke, outlining their task simply.

"Anything else?" Rapunzel asked timidly.

"Yeah!" Bunnymund called from a few feet back. "Don't get shot, ya gumbys!"

* * *

><p>A victorious Pitch watched in sinister glee as the red balloon slowly began to lift off of the ground, the metal cage, with Jack trapped within, chained securely beneath it. As it rose a foot above the ground, just that much closer to the mouth of the volcano, Pitch chuckled darkly.<p>

"I have won...Haddock." Pitch's expression darkened when he spoke Pitch's name.

"Commander!" Gothel called from a few meters away.

"What is it...Gothel?" Pitch asked irritably.

"We've got company!"

* * *

><p>As the flyers emerged in the huge cavern, Hiccup grinned victoriously.<p>

"There they are!"

The glowing flying machines descended upon Pitch's traitorous crew, eyes glowing as if they were icy demons,the imposing shadows of the fish like machines sending chills down the spines of the soldiers below. As flurries of the machines entered the cavern, the frightened soldiers below began shooting frantically, bullets sparking off of the metal hides of the machines, the sounds of warfare becoming almost deafening, as the conflict began.

Dodging the small aircraft that came his way, Hiccup swiftly ducked to avoid a barrage of bullets, eyes focused on a single person. Pitch.

The amber-eyed man had almost frantically climbed onto the balloon, scaling it quicker than Hiccup had thought possible of the slender man. Followed by Gothel, Pitch positioned himself on the small deck of the balloon, immediately loading his gun, as he balanced, keeping his footing as the balloon steadily rose into the air.

With Pitch distracted, Bunny headed for the metal cage, Eugene and Rapunzel closely following him.

* * *

><p>Hiccup's heart raced as he got ever closer to the balloon, the sinister blood red contrasting with the icy blue light of the Atlantean machines. A single bead of sweat formed on his brow, but the once shy explorer did not falter. He remained on course, set to collide with the side balloon of Pitch's aircraft. He did not allow the bullet that grazed him to deter him. If anything, the slight injury boosted his confidence, and the brunette pressed the crystal further into the slot, willing the machine to go faster. As he came within metres of the aircraft, Hiccup took a deep breath, silently tightening the King's pendant around his neck.<p>

"Any last words...Haddock?" Hiccup spoke quietly to himself, chuckling nervously. "Yeah..." his voice grew louder. "I really wish I had a better idea than this!"

Without a second of hesitation, Hiccup launched himself out of the Atlantean flyer, careening through the air, until his hands grasped a rope, tied around another balloon of the aircraft. For several moments, the brunette slid down, the rope burning painfully into his palms. It was a full minute, before his descent was stopped, and his flyer tore through half of the aircraft, taking down one of the balloons, fire licking at the machine as it spiralled towards the ground.

Desperately trying to catch his breath, Hiccup looked down at Pitch and Gothel, who had not yet seen him hanging from the side of the airship. His eyes flickered to Jack's cage, and Hiccup's heart skipped a beat as Bunnymund flew away, followed reluctantly by Eugene and Rapunzel. Hiccup swallowed- the tools they possessed had not been strong enough to break the chain linking Jack's cage to the aircraft.

Cursing, the brunette slowly made his way down the side of the balloon, as carefully as he possibly could.

* * *

><p>"We're losing altitude!" Pitch cursed as Hiccup's machine crashed to the ground.<p>

"All we can do is lighten the load." Gothel nodded to her commander.

Once the two had rid the aircraft of its heavier supplies, the aircraft was still losing altitude, much to Pitch's chagrin. His eyes glanced at Gothel, who was looking over the edge of the aircraft.

"Well...that's it." Gothel stood up. Her voice took on an unusually calm tone. "Unless someone wants to jump."

"Ladies first." Pitch sneered, tossing Gothel over the side of the aircraft without a moment of hesitation.

Gothel grabbed one of the metal bars of the aircraft as she was tossed over, and used all of her strength to flip back up, feet colliding with Pitch's hollow face as she regained her footing aboard the craft.

"We were in this together." Gothel swiftly kicked Pitch round the face. "You promised me a percentage!"

"Well..." Pitch staggered to his feet, giving himself a moment to regain his composure. "I did promise that...but things have changed, Gothel. On this mission...you are no longer...relevant. Nothing personal."

Grabbing his Lieutenant's foot as she went for another fierce kick, Pitch summoned all his strength, and hurled Gothel over the side of the aircraft. As the woman tumbled towards the ground below, screaming all the way, only another voice could be heard over the sound of carnage.

Rapunzel's heartbroken scream.

* * *

><p>Hiccup watched in horror as Gothel fell to the ground below, looking away before her body could hit the ground. It took the brunette a moment to calm himself, but Hiccup was able to regain his composure. Taking a deep breath, Hiccup used the rope to slide down the side of the red balloon again, lowering himself until he finally let go. He landed with a thud behind Pitch, who immediately turned round, gun aimed at the center of his forehead.<p>

"It's over, Pitch." Hiccup spoke confidently, his words echoed by the sounds of soldiers screaming, as their small aircraft crashed, and burned.

Pitch did not speak a word. Instead, he swung out with his gun, knocking Hiccup on the side of the face. The force of the blow made Hiccup's back collide with the aircraft's metal sides, the blow knocking all the wind out of him.

Despite being winded, Hiccup lashed out at Pitch, fist hitting the older man right in the jaw. Surprised by the blow, Pitch was knocked unceremoniously onto his behind, gun spinning out of his grasp, and towards the ground below.

Almost immediately, Pitch was back on his feet, smashing the glass of a case fastened to the middle of the aircraft. Hiccup backed away slightly, as Pitch retrieved a metal axe from the case, blood dripping down his arm from the shredded glass. With all the wavering of a madman, Pitch swung the axe at Hiccup, turning this way and that in an attempt to catch the brunette. It took all of Hiccup's concentration to focus, and dodge the surprisingly fast swings that came his way. As Pitch swung the axe, he put more force into the blow, and reached out further.

With wide eyes, Hiccup found himself against the edge of the aircraft once more. As the axe came closer, he swiftly climbed over the edge, precariously balancing on the metal ring which held the chains to Jack's cage, eyes glancing to the ground, which seemed to be approaching ever faster, yet still so far below them.

Hiccup was broken out of his thoughts as he narrowly dodged the axe, scrambling down the chains as Pitch came after him, climbing down the chain to meet Hiccup. Pitch chased Hiccup, until the brunette was hanging onto Jack's cage.

"Well, I'll admit it." Pitch's voice had gotten higher, and was now barely legible as the man descended into madness. "It takes alot...to annoy me...to anger me..but congratulations, Haddock. You just won the solid gold trophy."

On his final word, Pitch swung the axe down again. Hiccup dodged to the side, heart skipping a beat as he barely hung on. The axe embedded itself into the glass window of Jack's prison, and it took some tugging until Pitch got it out, the blue shards of glass reflecting off of the metal weapon.

Hiccup looked up at Pitch, whose grin widened as he drew closer to him, before looking at the glass.

Gritting his teeth, Hiccup broke off a shard of the glass, and waited as Pitch's arm swung back, ready to strike with the axe once more.

As the axe drew closer, Hiccup reached up, with all his strength, and slashed all the way down Pitch's weapon arm with the energy charged shard of glass.

Shouting with pain, Pitch dropped the axe.

Both enemies watched in mystified horror as the glass began to cover Pitch's arm, hardening, and darkening, until it became like solid crystal. As the crystals began to encase Pitch's body, as the man wailed in pain, Hiccup clambered up the aircraft again, until his fingertips were touching the edge of the aircraft's small platform.

He willed himself to calm down, and Hiccup's breathing slowly began to return to a normal pace.

* * *

><p>Below them, on the ground, Gothel lay motionless, as her body became overwhelmed with agony. Her daughter's cries could be heard somewhere above, amongst the sounds of battle. The woman gritted her teeth, and willed her body to move, her arm reaching down to her gun, despite the white hot agony that laced through her veins. The small movement alone nearly sent her into unconsciousness, but Gothel held on, even as she felt herself dying. With trembling arms, she held up her gun, and aimed it at Pitch's crystallized body, which had begun to climb towards Hiccup.<p>

"Nothing...personal." Gothel fired the gun.

As the bullet tore through the air, the once loyal lieutenant...finally allowed herself...

To succumb to the darkness.

* * *

><p>Hiccup was thrown off of the aircraft, as Pitch's crystallized body shattered. Shards of the energy imbued crystal tore through the aircraft's remaining balloon, and Hiccup watched as Jack's cage chains were finally weakened. The explorer winced as he hit the ground, but was not given time to recover, as Jack's metal cage hurtled down towards him, followed by the burning aircraft. Frantically, Hiccup pushed Jack's cage aside, the moment it hit the ground. He barely jumped out of the way in time, as the wreckage of Pitch's aircraft collided with the ground.<p>

Panting heavily, Hiccup pushed Jack's cage further, blood now trailing down his arm from the bullet graze. He was barely making a dent, when Bunnymund landed his Atlantean Flyer next to Hiccup. The muscular Australian helped chain Jack's cage to his flyer, testing to ensure that the fixture was secure.

Just as Hiccup was about to join Bunnymund, the others hovering nearby, the ground began to tremble. Cracks began to appear under the wreckage of Pitch's aircraft, and the fissures began to widen, the cracks lengthening. The rubble from the battle began to shake on the stony ground, and Hiccup stared in horror as the earthquake increased, the cracks soon beginning to glow with the sinister light...of what could only be...lava.

"The volcano..." Hiccup whispered in horror. "It's waking up..."

"Alright, time to go." Bunnymund jumped into his flyer, Hiccup jumping in next to him.

Renewed with purpose, the brave victors began their journey back to Atlantis, their heartbeats quickening as the volcano trembled around them.

* * *

><p>Eyes full of hope, the citizens of Atlantis looked up, as the group of flyers finally came into view. Their hope, however, was quickly replaced with horror, as they felt the first tremors of the awakening volcano. As the ground shook beneath them, the citizens cried out in terror, backing away as the flyers swiftly descended. As the flyers touched the ground, the crowds parted, backing away slowly, from the group of brave warriors. As silence fell, Hiccup climbed down from Bunnymund's flyer, guiding Jack's cage to the ground. Once the metal prison was safely on the ground, Hiccup untangled the chains, and motioned for Bunnymund to land his craft away from the prince.<p>

Hiccup called for one of the warriors to lend him a spear, and once had had one within his grasp, the brunette stuck the spear between the metal edging of Jack's window, putting all his strength in, as he attempted to pry open the trap.

A few moments passed, before Hiccup was thrown off his feet by a blast of air. Staggering to his feet as quickly as he could, Hiccup watched in wonder as the blue light of the crystal began to show through the cage, the light growing in intensity as the seconds ticked on.

The cage began to dissolve, slowly revealing the crystallized Jack, whose eyes had become closed. The cage took no more than a few seconds to disappear, but the moment it did, another tremor hit the city, knocking many of the Atlantean citizens off of their feet.

As if sensing the danger, Jack's feet touched the ground again. The prince, remaining entranced as the host of the crystal, raised his arms. As his arms lifted, the ground below trembled once more, the vibrations in the ground growing in intensity as a low rumbling sound increased in volume.

The entire city was shocked into silence once more, as the protective carvings, which had once surrounded the crystal, broke through the stone ground of the courtyard. As they began to circle the crystallized Jack, the engravings on the ground began to glow, with the same icy light as the crystal. The light expanded, and soon the entire city was aglow, every carvings, every engraving in the city emitting the power of the crystal. The beauty of the light was almost entrancing, but the increasing tremors kept the people within their senses.

As the final carving in the city absorbed the crystal's power, and began to glow, Jack began to ascend, his feet leaving the ground. As the crystal's host rose into the air, the carvings followed, their stone faces beginning to circle around the prince ever faster.

Soon, Jack was far above them, but a shining star in the air. The carvings were but a blur, and as they sped up, the beams of light burst forth once more, striking the waters around Atlantis with a vengeance. It seemed, at first, that the strikes were random...

Until...

Metal covered giants...

Began to rise up from the watery deep.

* * *

><p>The giants marched towards the edge of the flat rock which Atlantis sat upon, wading through the thrashing waters as if the force were nothing. Growing in number, the giants, with eyes glowing as bright as starlight, stood stalwart at the edges of the city, standing tall, even as the volcano began to spit fire. Without a shred of fear, the giants spread their arms, until their carved fingers almost touched, forming a formidable wall around the city.<p>

With a speed that none thought possible of the metal behemoths, the carved guardians clapped their hands together, blue sparks flying as the metals collided.

A single moment passed, before the giants began to open their arms once more, shimmering blue energy beginning to spread over them.

The mysterious blue light began to form a dome over the city, its protective energy running around the boundaries of Atlantis.

Just as the dome of the crystal's energy closed above Atlantis, a wave of lava spewed forth from the tunnel, bringing with it balls of fire, which launched themselves at the city with a vengeance.

As the wave of death drew closer, every single living being in Atlantis held their breath, silently praying that the giants' shields would hold, that they would not fall again, as they had done so long ago.

* * *

><p>Hiccup's eyes widened as the churning lava began to arc over the city, miraculously held back by the power of the shield, the shield created by the Heart of Atlantis itself. He was among a few who were able to remain calm, and stare as the strangely beautiful lava swirled around them, the sound of the flaming waves muffled by the shimmering shield that protected them. As another wave of lava spewed forth, breaking through the side of the volcano, screams of horror erupted from the citizens of Atlantis, children crying as their parents embraced them protectively.<p>

Minutes passed in agonizing tension, as the lava encased the city, the glowing amber light of the liquid casting shadows onto the glowing city below.

For some time, it seemed as if the volcano's fury would not end...

Until, finally, the power of the crystal pushed the waves of molten rock back, the once dangerous substance instantly solidifying as the Heart of Atlantis emitted more of its protective fury. The city of Atlantis was soon encased in a dome of solid rock, the purifying energy of the crystal finally managing to triumph over the fury of the Volcano.

* * *

><p>As the dome of rock crumbled, the shield became visible once more, and all in Atlantis cheered as the pure light of the cavern shined through once more, the bright shield of the giant's slowly vanishing, as the behemoths themselves returned to their statuesque state, eyes no longer glowing, but still watching protectively over Atlantis.<p>

As the people celebrated around him, Hiccup held his breath, and looked up to the crystal above him, which seemed so far away. He had a growing sense of dread in his heart, and each minute that passed raised his nerves higher. The explorer had heard the kings words, that Jack's mother had not been seen since she was chosen by the Heart of Atlantis, but the brunette refused to accept that Jack was gone.

Almost as if hearing Hiccup's thoughts, the crystal, now returned to its former spherical shape, cast a spotlight of misty energy to the ground below, directly where Jack had been when he ascended to the sky. Right in front of Hiccup, whose heartbeat began to quicken.

Just as the brunette had begun to give up hope, a shadow showed in the middle of the crystal's spotlight. It descended slowly, but soon Hiccup could make out what the shadow was.

It was Jack.

Despite all that had happened to past hosts, the crystal was returning Jack to Hiccup, to Atlantis.

The brunette stepped forward, with his arms outstretched, and embraced Jack as he descended to his level. The prince's eyes were still closed, and Hiccup prayed that Jack was alright...that the crystal hadn't...that being a host...hadn't changed him.

When the light cleared, Hiccup gently lowered Jack to the ground, holding the prince tenderly in his arms.

A moment passed in tense silence...

Before the prince's eyes slowly opened.

"...Hiccup?" Jack's voice was weak.

"I'm right here, Jack." Hiccup let his tears fall, as a genuine smile crossed his face.

Hiccup hugged Jack closer to him, gently rocking the weakened prince back and forth. Almost giddy with relief, Hiccup spoke once more.

"I'll always be right here."


End file.
